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SKETCH OF 
THE LIFE AND WRITINGS 


OF THE 
REVEREND FOSEPH TOWERS, LL.D. 


There never yet was any good man who had not an ardent 
zeal for his country. 
Lord Delamer’s Advice to his Children. 


ie communicating to the world an account of the 
Life and Writings of eminent men, we afford both 
ourfelves and our readers an high gratification. It is 
_ the natural with of every heart to become acquainted 
with the writer by whofe talents we have been inftruc- 
ted, and by whofe virtues we have been impreffed. Of 
this clafs may be reckoned the fubjeét of our prefent 
memoir; his efforts were, for a feries of years, direéted 
to the melioration of mankind. His recent deceafe ren- 
ders him an objet of immediate curiofity ; and it is 
with pleafure we come forward to prefent the reader 
with an early account of his writings. Such a fketch 
will not, we truft, fail to produce beneficial effeéts. 

Dr. JosepH Towers was born in the Borough of 
Southwark, 1737. His father was a bookfeller, which 
circumftance, it is probable, firft gave his fon a tafte for 
literature. Such incidental matters not unfrequently 
determine the genius for life. It is well known that a 
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purfuit or a profeffion has arifen from the moft acciden- 
tal fituations ; even many individuals have, with diffi- 
culty, afcertained the fpecific caufe of their having been 
thrown into departments which have, afterwards, 
proved honourable to themfelves and ferviceable to the 
community. 

How long he remained beneath his paternal roof we 
are not able to fay : but having received a very fcanty 
education, he went to Sherborne, in Dorfetfhire. Here 
he was placed under the care of Mr. Goadby, the cele- 
brated printer, who publifhed many valuable works. 

He could not be better fituated for the improvement 
of his mind, and for his acquiring the habits of induftry. 
Of the opportunities afforded him for an advancement 
m knowledge, he feems carefully to have availed him- 
felf. Apprized of its value, he applied with energy to 
the occupation in which he laboured, and thus became 
fitted for a more extenfive {phere of ufefulnefs. 

It may be here proper to mention, that the mind of 
Dr. JosepH TOweERs was not indebted to the aids 
of a regular education. His improvements were his 
own, in the ftriéteft fenfe of the word, and, therefore, 
his merit was the more diftinguifhed. Great muft have 
been the vigour of his intelleét, to have been in the pof- 
feflion of fo many attainments. With the Englith 
tongue he was accurately acquainted—chaftity and fim. 
E of ftyle diftinguith all his produétions. The 

atin and Greek languages alfo were not unknown to 
him. In the former, indeed, he was well verfed, and 
could read its beft authors with pieafure. Horace was 
his favourite writer, and the elegant terfenefs of his 
lines he admired. Among modern Latin authors he was 
particularly fond of the great Erafmus, whofe writings 
contributed to the eftablifhment of the Reformation. 
His Dialogues much pleafed him; the eafy turns and 
fmart witticifms with which they abound, were felt by 
him in all their engaging variety. The extent of his 
reading, likewie, in his own language, muft have been 
confiderable 
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confidcrable—the moral, theological, and political know- 
ledge, which he was known to poffefs, muft have been 
the fruits of intenfe ftudy, and unwearied application. 
The hiftory of Britain he had familiarized to his mind. 
From James I. down to the prefent period, he was a 
complete mafter of the fubject; and of the truth of 
this ftatement, his remarks on Hume's Hiftory bear the 
moft irrefragable teftimony. Nor was he deftitute of a 
confiderable degree of juridical knowledge, which in 
his two pamphlets, containing obfervations on Libels, he 
advantageoufly difplays. Indeed he had deeply ftudied 
the nature and extent of the Britifh Conftitution. 

Let the reader now recolleét, that thefe acquifitions 
were procured not by the aid of tutors, and amidf the 
leifure of academic retirement: they were attained by 
the native vigour of his intelleét, and in the buftle and 
bufinefs of human life. Thefe confiderations ought not 
to be forgotten. They affift us in appreciating his cha- 
ra€ter, both asa man and asa writer. ‘They lead us to 
form an adequate judgment of his talents and applica- 
tion: they ferve at the fame time to invigorate thofe, 
who, combating fimilar difficulties, are occupied in 
fimilar purfuits. From fuch energy of mind, and 
fuch induftry of exertion, we have neither inclination 
Nor power to withhold the tribute of commendation, 

Having paffed feveral years at Sherborne, he came 
up to the metropolis, the great theatre, where talents 
and induftry are, with few exceptions, fuccefsfully re- 
warded. Here he commenced Bookfeller in the neigh- 
bourhood of Cripplegate, and remained for a confider- 
able time in this fituation. 

About the year 1770, he entered upon the Miniftry, 
and ranked himfelf among the Prefbyterians, a re- 
ipe€lable clafs of the Protefiant Diffenters. He was 
fettled for many years at Highgate, and was much 
eftcemed by the religions fociety to whom he offi- 
ciated. From his literary engagements in town, the 
dittance became inconvenient ; and wanting alfo more 
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leifure for the purpofes of compofition, he removed in 
1778, to Newington Green, where he had only one 
fervice to perform on the fabbath-day. Here he was 
greatly refpeéted by a few feleét friends, and continued 
his Miniftry till removed by death. The celebrated 
Dr. Richard Price was the afternoon preacher in the 
fame place, and with him he was on terms of the fin- 
cereft friendthip and amity. 

In the year 1779, he received the diploma of LL.D, 
from the Univerfity of Edinburgh. 

Dr. 'Tower’s health was in general uninterrupted 
till about the year 1794, fince which period his ftrength 
had declined. Attacked three fucceffive times by the 
jaundice, arifing probably from his fedentary mode of 
life ; it feverely thook his conftitution. He, however, 
appeared to have been fo far recovered, as to have ba- 
nifhed the fears of his friends refpeéting him. This 
Jaft winter, indeed, has from its length, proved par- 
ticularly fatal to weak and delicate perfons ; nay, many 
even of the firmeft corporeal frames have been laid 
proftrate with the duft! 

The death of the fubje& of this memoir was quite 
unexpeéted. He died on Monday the 2oth of May, 
1799, aged fixty-three years. His relatives and friends 
were furprifed at the fuddennefs of his removal. He 
was interred in a moft refpeétful manner at Bunhill 
Fields; five mourning coaches, together with two gen- 
tlemens’ carriages, followed the hearfe.—Among the 
mourners, were Mr. Martin, Member of Parliament, 
Mr. Michael Dobfon, Dr. John Difney, and Brand 
Hollis, Efq. An elegant funeral oration was pronounced 
by the Rev. Thomas Jervis; towhich, in conjunétion 
with the funeral fermon by the Rev. Mr. Lindfay, both 
of which are in the prefs, the reader is referred for 
further information refpeéting the deceafed. 

Dr. Jofeph Towers was married, and Mrs. Towers 
fill furvives. He had two children, a daughter who 
died an infant, and a fon who is Librarian at Dr. 
W illiams’s 
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Williams’s Library, Red-crofs Street, the author of an 
interefting performance, in two volumes, entitled I/- 
luftrations of Prophecy. 

We fhall clofe with a lift of the writings of Dr. Jo- 
feph Towers, and point out a few of them which are 
in our opinion moft worthy of attention. 

The firft of his publications in point of extent, were 
his feven volumes of Briti/z Biography, his Lives in 
the Biographia Britannica, and his two volumes of the 
Memoirs of the King of Pruffia. 

His British Biography contained an account of the 
moit diftinguifhed perfons in the hiftory of Britain. 
The work was well received, and proved a very ac- 
ceptable prefent to the rifing generation. 

The Lives in the Brographia Britannica, amounted 
to about fixty, and the fignature T is annexed to them. 
His friend,the late excellent Dr. Kippis, was the Editor 
of this voluminous work, and the afliftance he received 
from Dr. Towers, mutt have confiderably alleviated 
the tafk which he had undertaken. They difplay an 
extenfive reading, are written with accuracy, and can- 
not, therefore, tail of adminiftering inftruétion. 

In the Memoirs of the King of Pruffia, he colle&ted 
the moft interefting particulars refpeéting that extraor- 
dinary perfonage, from a large number of foreign pub- 
lications, Thefe faéts were accompanied with reflec- 
tions, which difplayed his acquaintance with human nae 
ture, and which were well calculated to expofe the 
baneful effeéts of tyranny. 

Inthe notes are biographical fketches of feveral learned 
foreigners, from which may be derived no fmall portion 
of inftruétion and entertainment. Indeed, biography 
was a department ia which he excelled, and for which 
his refearches into hiftory had well fitted him. He pof- 
feffed the faculty of difcerning and of arranging into a 
well conftruéted and compaét narrative, the incidents 
which beft illuftrated the temper and chara€ter of the 
fubjeét of his biography. 
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Befides thefe publications, he was the author of a 
variety of traéts and pamphlets, moft of which had an 
allufion to the events of the times when they were 
publifhed. In 1796, he cofleéted the principal of them 
into three o€tavo volumes, and to the colleétion is pre- 
fixed a refpeétable lift of fubfcribers. We fhall enu- 
merate their contents, perfuaded that it will gratify the 
curiofity of our readers. 

Vol. 1ft. A Vindication of the Political Principles of 
Mr. Locke, in anfwer to the objections of the Rev. 
Dr. Tucker, Dean of Gloucefter, 1782. A Letter to 
Dr Samuel Johnfon, occafioned by his Jate political 
publications, with an Appendix, contaming fome ob- 
fervations on a pamphlet publifhed by Dr. Sheb- 
beare, 1775. Obfervations on Mr. Hume's Hiftory of 
England, 1778. 

Vol. 2d. Obfervations on the Rights and Duty of 
Juries, in trials for libels, together with remarks on 
the origin and nature of the Law of Libels, 1784. A 
letter to the Rev. Dr. Nowell, Principal of St. Mary 
Hall, King’s Profeffor of Modern Hiftory, &c. occa- 
fioned by his very extraordinary fermon preached be- 
fore the Houfe of Commons on the 30th of January, 
1772.—An Examination intothe Nature and Evidence 
of the Charges brought againft Lord William Roffel 
and Algernon Sydney, by Sir John Dalrymple, Bart. 
in his memoirs of Great Britain, 1773.—A_ Dialcgue 
between two Gentlemen, concerning the late applica- 
tion to Parliament for Relief in the matter of Sub- 
{cription to the Thirty-nine Articles and Liturgy of 
the Church of England, 1772.—A Review of the 
Genuine Doéirines of Chiriftianity.—An Oration deli- 
vered at the interment of the Rev. Caleb Fleming, 
D. D. July 29, 1779- 

Vol. 3d. Thoughts on the Commencement of a new 
Parliament, with an Appendix, containing remarks on 
the letter of the Right Hon. Edmund Burke on the 
Revolution in France, 1790.—A Dialogue between an 
A flociator 
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Affociator and a well-informed Englithman, on the 
grounds of the lat: affociation, and the commencement 
of a war with France, 1793.—Remarks on the con- 
duét, principles, and publications of the Affociation at 
the Crown and Anchor in the Strand, for preferving 
liberty and property againft Republicans and Levellers, 
1793.—An Effay on the Life, Character, and Writings 
of Dr. Samuel Johnfon, 1786. 

The whole number of thefe traéts is thirteex, of va- 
rious merit, but written with perfpicuity and energy. 
The w iter of this article recommends particularly to 
his readers, the Obfervations on Mr. Hume’s Hiftory of 
England, the Effay on the Life, Charaéter, and Wri- 
tings of Dr. Samuel Johnfon, and the Review of 
the Genuine Doétrines of Chriftianity. 

His Odfervations on Mr. Hume's Hiftory of Eng- 
land, ought to be bound up with every copy of that 
fpecious and popular produétion. It is a complete an- 
tidote againft the potitical and religious prejudices by 
which that werk is debafed. Fame was the God whom 
the Hiftorian adored, and fingularity was im his opinion, 
a fure mode of excitingthe public attention. The ex- 
periment was tried, and fucceeded. The exploded ty- 
ranny of the Stxarés found in him an ingenious apo- 
logift. Dr. Towers, however, has fhown in an able 
manner, that the Britifh Contftitution, purely admi- 
niftered, never fanétioned aéts of oppreffion, but even 
from its commencement, had for its aim the liberty and 
happinefs of the people. 

The Effay on the Life, Chara&er, and Writings of 
Dr. Samuel Fohnfon, affords a juft and impartial fketch 
of that extraordinary perfon. With great judgment 
the moft charaéteriftic traits are here brought together 
from the publications of Bofwell, Hawkins, Piozzi, &c. 
with which the public was at that period deluged. So- 
crates ufed to fay, that the ftatuary found his figure in 
the block of marble, and ftriking off with his chiffel 
the fuperfuous parts, the form gradually er 
tle 
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itfelf to fight! In a fimilar manner Dr. Towers re- 
jeéting all extraneous matter in the biography of this 
fingular perfonage exhibits to the reader an exaét and 
ftriking portraiture of Dr. Samuel Johnfon. 

We fhali here tranfcribe the conclufion of this Bio- 
graphical Effay, which gives a very faithful picture; of 
JOHNSON: 


“ With a flight fketch of fome of the principal features of 
his character, I fhall conclude this Effay. 
“ He poffeffed extraordinary powers of underftanding, 
which were much cultivated by fludy, and ftill more byyne- 
ditation and reflection. His memory was remarkab ly re- 
tentive, his imagination uncommonly vigorous, and his judg fe 
ment keen and penetrating. He had a flrong fenfe of the 
importance of religion; his piety was fincere, and fometimes 
ardent; and his zeal for the interef¥s of virtue was often ma- 
nifefted in his conyerfatian and in his writings. The fame 
rgy which was difplayed in his literary produ€tions, was 
ited alfo in his converfation, which was yarious, ftriking, 
. U acti ve; and, perhaps, no man ever equalled him for 
and pointed repartees. 
$6 The great origi inality which fometimes appeared in 
concept ions, and the perfpicuity and force with which he 
delivered them, greatly enhanced the value of his conver- 
fation; and the remarks that he delivered received additional 
weight from the ftrength of his voice, and the folemnity of 
his manner. He was contcious of his own fuperiority; and, 
When in company with literary men, or with thofe with whom 
there was any poflibility of rivalthip or competition, this con- 
fcioufnefs was too apparent. With inferiors, and thofe wha 
readily admitted all his claims, he was often mild and gentle : 
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but to others, fuch was often the arrogance of his manners, 
that the endurance of it required no ordinary degree of pa- 
tience. He was very dexter dus at argumentation ; 
his reafonings were not folid, thev were at leaft artful and 
plaufible, His retorts were fo powerful, that his friends and 
acquaintance were generally cautious of entering the litts 
againft him; and the ready acquiefcence of thofe with whom 
he affociat ed, in his opinions and herrea probably ren- 
dered him more dogmatic than he might otherwife haye been. 
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With thofe, however, whom he loved, and with whom he 
was familiar, he was fometimes cheerful and fprightly, and 
fometimes indulged himfelf in fallies of wit and pleafantry. 
He {pent much of his time, efpecially in his latter years, in 
converfation; and feems to have had fuch an averfion to be- 
ing left without company, as was fomewhat extraordinary in 
a man poffeffed of fuch intelleétual powers, and whofe un- 
derflanding had been fo highly cultivated. 

“ He fometimes difcovered much impetuofity and irri- 

tability of temper, and was too ready to take offence at 
others; but when conceffions were made, he was eafily ap- 
peafed. For thofe from whom he had received kindnefs in 
the earlier part of his life, he fecmed ever to retain a parti- 
cular regard, and manifefted much gratitude towards thofe by 
whom he had at any time been benefited. He was foon of- 
fended with pertnets, or ignorance: but he fometimes feemed 
to be confcious of having anfwered the queftions of others 
with too much roughnefs; and was then defirous to difcover 
more gentlenefs of temper, and tv communicate information 
with more fuavity of manners*. When not under the in- 
fluence of perfonal pique, of pride, or of religious or poli- 
tical prejudices, he feems to have had great ardour of benevo- 
lence ; and, on fome occafions, he gave very fignal proofs of 
generofity and humanity. 

** He was naturally melancholy, and his views of human 
life appear to have been habitually gloomy This appears in 
his Rasseias, and in many paffages of his writings. It 
was alfoa ftriking part of the character of Dr. Juanfon, that 
with powers of mind that did honour to human nature, he had 
weakneffes and prejudices that feemed fuited only to the 
lowett of the fpecies. His piety was ftrungly tinétured with 
fuperttition; and we are aftonifhed to find the author of 
the Rambler expreffing ferious concern, becaufe he had put 
milk into histea on a Good Friday. His cuitom of praying 
for the dead, though unfupported by reafon or by feripture, 
was a lefs irrational fuperftition. Indeed, one of the great 
features uf Johnfon’s charaéter, was a degree of bigotry, both 
in politics and in religion, which is now feldom to be met 


* Vid. Piozzi’s Anecdotes, p. 96, 97. 
t+ Meditations, p. 140. 


with 








118 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 


= 











with in -perfons of a cultivated underftanding. Few other 
men could have been found, in the prefent age, whofe poli- 
tical bigotry would have led them to ftyle the celebrated Joun 
HAmppeEN ‘the zealot of rebellion* ; and the religious bi- 
gotry of the man, who, when at Edinburgh, would not go to 
hear Dr. Robertfon preach, becauie he would not be prefent at 
a Prefbyterian atfembly, is not eafily to be paralleled in this 
age, and in this country. His habitual incredulity with re- 
{pect to facts, of which there was no reafonable ground for 
doubt, as {tated by Mrs. Piozzit, and which was remarked 
by Hogarth ¢, was alfo a fingular trait in his character; and 
efpecially when contrafted with his fuperttitious credulity on 
other occafions. To the clofe of life, he was not only occu- 
pied in forming fchemes of religious reformation, but even to 
a very late period of it, he feems to have been folicitous to 
apply himfelf to ftudy with renewed diligence and vigour. 
It is remarkable, that, in his fixty-fourth year, he attempted 
to learn the Low Dutch language§; and, in his fixty- 
feventh year, he made a refolution to apply himfelf * vi- 
goroufly to itudy, particularly of the Greek and Italian 
tongues||. 

“* The faults and the foibles of Jounson, whatever they 
wele, are now defcended with him to the grave; but his vir- 
tues fhould be the object of our imitation. His werks, with 
all their defects, are a moft valuable and important acceffion to 
the literature of England. His political writings will pro- 
bably be little read, on any other account than for the dignity 
and energy of his ftyie; but his Dictionary, his moral eflays, 
and his productions in polite literature, will convey ufeful in- 
ftruétion, and elegant entertainment, as long as the language 
in which they are written fhall be underftood ; and give him 
a juft claim to a diftinguifhed rank among the beft and ablett 
writers that England has produced.” 


The Review of the Genuine DoGrines of Chriftianity, 
manifefts a thinking mind and an excellent heart. The 
Jabyrinths of theological controverfy he had explored 


* Life of Waller, p. 1. 4 Anecdotes, p. 140. 
{ Anecdotes, p. 137. § Meditations, p. 123. 
|| Meditations, p. 145. 
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with an induftrious eye, and though educated a Cal- 
vinift, appears to have entertained, as the refult of his 
fpeculations, juft and honourable views of the Chriftian 


_Teligion. Of its happy effeéts to individuals and to fo- 


ciety, he was firmly perfuaded, and, therefore, op- 
pofed with a becoming firmnefs the fuperficial fcoffers 
of the day. The following remarks with which he 
clofes his piece, are not inapplicable to the prefent 
times, and are well deferving attention from the pro- 
feffors of Chriftianity : 


“ The abfurd and inconfiftent reprefentations which have 
frequently been given of the Chriftian fyftem, by its mifta- 
ken friends, appear to have done it more real differvice than 
all the writings of the deifts. The oppofition of the deifts 
has in fome refpeéts been very ferviceable to Chriflianity; it 
has occafioned the evidences of its divine origin to be more 
diligently inquired into, and more clearly pointed out. And 
it has fhewn, that the gofpel is fuperior to all the attacks of 
its keeneft adverfarics. But the abfurd notions which have 
been propagated of the Chriftian religion, by many of its 
profeffors, have prevented it from having its proper effect up- 
on many of thofe who did profefs a belief in it; and have 
been a great means of adding ftrength to the attacks of its 
adverfaries. For, indeed, many of the arguments of the 
deiftical writers are levelled, not fo much againft Chriftianity 
itfelf, as againft fome miftaken reprefentations of it; but 
which they, as it beft anfwered their purpofe, thought proper 
to regard as the real do¢trines of Chriftianity. 

“ The religion of Jefus, when it is impartially examined, 
and diftinguifhed from thofe abfurd additions with which men 
have frequently obfcured and disfigured it, muft excite the 
approbation and the reverence of every man. Were it always 
reprefented in its genuine, in its native beauty, religion could 
never be made the fubjeé& of raillery and ridicule. The 
Chriftian revelation exhibits the deity in the moft endearing 
and engaging charaéters ; as the God of love, and the Father 
and Friend of the whole human race. It teaches a piety and 
devotion, not confined either to time or place, nor compofed 
of fuperftitious and external rites and ceremonies; but pure, 
fpiritual, and vational, It enforces the utmoft purity of ae 
an 
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and the greateft fimplicity, integrity, and re&titude of man- 
ners. And it inculcates a benevolence not confined either to 
fects, or parties, or countries; but of the moft diffufive and 
difinteretted kind. In fhort, it is the defign of Chriftianity 
to promote whatfoever is really noble, excellent, amiable, 
and praife-worthy ; whatfoever can refine, perfect, cnnoble, 
and dignify humanity. 

“© The profeffors of Chriftianity fhould be extremely care- 
ful not to corrupt the fimplicity of the gofpel by human addi- 
tions. It fhould ever be remembered, that all thofe who 
contribute any thing towards rendering its excellency and its 
reafonablenefs lefs apparent, do, in faét, however different 
may be their intentions, flrengthen the caufe of deifm, and 
fharpen the arrows of infidelity.” 


After thefe extraéts from the writings of Dr. 
Towers, the reader will form for himfelf an accurate 
idea both of his ftyle and fentiments. In the one there 
was a perfpicuity, and in the other a manlinefs which 
ftamp a confiderable degree of value upon his refpec- 
tive productions. Upon the fubjeé of politics he ex- 
preffed himfelf, both in converfation and from the prefs, 
with a warmth, which, in Ais opinion, the importance 
of the fubje& juftified. Certain it is, that he wasa 
man of the utmoft integrity—and abhorred diffimula- 
tion or indifference, in matters where he thought the 
great interefts of mankind were concerned. He feems 
to have been uniformly ambitious of the charaéter of a 
patriot, and the following paragraph, from his Traéts, 
fhews the eftimation in which he held that truly valu- 
able character: ‘* Whatever fentiments we may enter- 
tain of any individuals who have been applauded for 
their public fpirit, whether in ancient or modern times, 
it is ftill our intereft and our duty to maintain with 
firmnefs and with ardour, THE RIGHTS OF OUR 
COUNTRY. Civil liberty will ever be confidered by 
generous and noble minds, as the greateft of all tem- 
poral bleffings; our anceftors have acquired it for us 
at an immenfe expence of blood and treafure, and if 
we inherit any portion of their wifdom, or of their 
virtue 
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virtue we fhall never fuffer it to be wrefted from us, 
but to defend it againft every attack, either of open 
violence or fecret corruption, with a zeal proportioned 
to its value and importance.” 

The Monthly Reviewers, in their account of his 
Thoughts on the Commencement of a New Parliament, 
thus handfomely appreciate his writings. ‘ The me- 
rits of Dr. Towers, as a judicious and candid poli- 
tical writer, are already well known to the public. 
His prefent performance difcovers the fame ardent and 
enlightened zeal for liberty, undebafed by any narrow 
party views or attachments; the fame liberal defire of 
extending to others of every defcription, that freedom 
of thought, fpeech and aétion, which he claims for 
himfeif ; the fame enlarged and truly patriotic love of 
his country, unaccompanied with any mean with to 
deprefs or injure the country of his neighbours; the 
fame manly opennefs of fentiment, unmixed with any 
rude perfonalities or offenfive cenfures; and the fame 
perfpicuity of ftyle which have diftinguithed his former 
publications.”’ 

From this furvey of the Life and Writings of Dr. 
Jofeph Towers, one refle&tion forces itfelf upon the 
mind with irrefiftible energy—how numerous are the 
advantages of induftry ! That nothing valuable can be 
acquired by MAN without exertion, is the wife appoint- 
ment of nature. But that unceafing efforts in literary 
purfuits fhall be crowned with fuccefs, is very impret- 
fively exhibited in the fubjeét of this memoir. From 
the obfcurity of a private ftation he raifed himfelf into 
confiderable notice, and was efteemcd by fome of the moft 
relpeétable charaéters in the political world and in the re~ 
public of letters. The flores of knowledge which he had 
gathered together with unremitting afliduity, capacitated 
him for the inftruétion of others, and rendered hima valu- 
able member of the community. Of political {cience indeed 
he was deeply enamoured, believing it to be conneéted 
with the peace, happinefs, and profperity of mankind. 
Vou. VII. L Nor 
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Nor muft it be forgotten, that entertaining thefe ele. 
vated views of the fubjeét, he uniformly devoted his 
f{peculations with a generous difintereftednefs to the 
fervice of his fellow-creatures. Such characters are 
efteemed by their cotemporaries, nor will they be con. 
templated with indifference by an enlightened pofte- 
rity. 
Hoxton. E. 





THE REFLECTOR. 
'(No. XXVIII.] 
ODES OF HORACE. 


Gods, heroes, conquerors, O/ympic crowns, 
Love’s pleafing cares, and the free joys of wine 
Are proper fubjects for the lyric fong. 


av 


HORACE’S ODES, 


ROM the works of Virgil we pafs on to the pro- 
5S r 


duétions of Horace, who were cotemporaries, and 
are both of them in high reputation with pofterity. 
Horace flourifhed in the age of Auguftus, was patro- 
nized by Mzcenas, nor did he long furvive him. This 
incident is fuppofed to have touched him fo fenfibly, 
that he did not outlive him long enough to lament him 
in an elegy. His works confitt of Odes, Epifiles, Sa- 
tires, and the Art of Poetry. Confident of his immor- 
tal fame, he thus, in his Odes, beautifully expreffes his 
indifference to any magnificent funeral rites or fruitles 
forrows for his death : 
«¢ Mourn not, no friendly drops muft fall, 
No fighs attend my funeral, 
Thofe, common deaths may crave; 
Let no difgraceful grief appear, 
Nor damp my glory with a tear, 
And {pare the ufelefs honours of a gray 
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Tothe Ones this Refleétor fhall be confined ; and 
having explained the nature of this fpecies of compo- 
fition, we fhall dwell on its engaging variety. 

The Ode among the ancients fignified no more than a 
fong, but with the moderns the ode and fong are con- 
fidered as different compofitions; the ode being ufually 
employed in grave and lofty fubjeéts, and feldom fung 
bur on folemn occafions. Horace, indeed, has enumerated 
the proper fubjeéts for this kind of poetry, in the lines 
prefixed to this paper. ‘* In the Ode,”’ fays Dr, Blair, 
“ Poetry retains its firft and moft ancient form, that 
form under which the original bards poured forth their 
enthufiaftic ftrains, praifed their gods and their heroes, 
celebrated their viétories, and lamented their misfor- 
tunes. Itis from this circumftance of the ode’s being 
fuppofed to retain its original union with mufic, that we 
are todeduce the proper idea and the peculiar qualities 
of this kind of poetry.” 

But the Ode alfo admits of almoft an endlefs variety. 
It embraces topics of every complexion, though, in its 
ftirictett fenfe, it is allied to fubjeéts of fublimity. Dr. 
Blair remarks, ‘ that all odes may be comprized under 
four denominations—facred odes—heroic odes—moral 
and philofophical odes—feftive and amorous odes, cal- 
culated merely for pleafure and amufement.”” To the 
third clafs belong many of the odes of Horace, where 
the fentiments are chiefly infpired by virtue, friendfhip, 
and humanity. 

We fhail proceed to adduce fpecimens, though the beft 
tranflations of fuch authors muft, neceffarily, fall far 
beneath their elegant originals. 

In one of his Odes Horace thus delineates ‘he Man 
of Integrity: 

The man refolv’d and fteady to his truft, 
Inflexible to ill and obftinately juft, 
May the rude rabble’s infolence defpife, 
Their fenfelefs clamours and tumultuous cries ; 
L2 The 
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The tyrant’s fiercenefs he beguiles, 

And the ftern brow and the harth voice defies, 
And with fuperior greatnefs fmiles. 

Not the rough whislwind that deforms 

<idria’s black gulf and vexes it with florms, 
The ftubborn virtue of his foul can move ; 
Nor the red arm of angry Jove, 

That flings the thunder from the fky, 

And gives it rage to war and ftrength to fly. 
Should the whole frame of nature round him break, 
In ruin and confufion hurl’d, 

He, unconcern’d would hear the mighty crack, 
And ftand fecure amid a falling world ! 


The Ode addreffed to the Shrp in which Virgil failed 
to Athens, whilft it expreffes the moft amiable affeétion 
for his brother poet, energetically defcribes the hardi- 
nefs of the firft perfon who ventured to navigate the 
ocean! We fhall tranfcribe the major part of it: 


So may the Cyprian queen divine, 
And the twin ftars, with faving luftre fhine ; 
So may the father of the wind, 
All but the weitern gales propitious bind, 
As yon dear veffel fafe reftore 
Ti’ entruiied pledge to the Athenian fhore, 
And of my foul the partner fave, 
My much-lov’d Virctx from the raging wave. 
Or oak or biafs with triple fold, 
That hardy mortal’s daring breaft enroll’d, 
Who firft to the wild ocean’s rage 
Launch’d the frail bark and heard the winds engage, 
Tempeftuous when the fouth defcends 
Precipitate, and with the north contends ; 
Nor fear’d the flars, portending rain, 
» Nor the loud tyrant of the weftern main ; 
Of power fupreme the ftorm to raife, 
Or calmer, {mooth the furface of the feas. 
What various forms of death could fright 
The man who view'd, with Hx’d uafhaken fight, 


The 
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“he floating monfters, waves enflam 
The floating fters, waves enflam’d, 
And rocks for mipmreck'a fleets ill-fam’'d > 
Jove has the realms of earth m vain, 
Divided b »y th’ inhabitable main, 
If thips profane, with fearlefs pride, 
Bound o’er th’ inviolable tide. 
No laws, or human or divine 

¢ 2 
Can the prefumptuous race of man confine! 

k 

FRANCIS. 


How delicate a compliment is here paid to the Man- 
tuan Bard! how tender an anxiety is expreffed for his 
fafety and welfare! what an energy pervades the lines 
which defcribe the audacity of man, difdaining its pre- 
{cribed boundaries ! 

From ae fpecimens the reader may form fome idea 
of the elegance and beauty of this exquifite writer. 
With every claflic he is always a favourite author. 
Amongtt his tranflators the chief were Creech and 
Francis, the latter of whom approaches the neareft to 
the Spirit of his admirable original. Horace was fully 
fen fible that he poffeffed “ acanny x talent for writ- 
ing, and avows his firm belief that his productions 

uld reach pofterity. His prophecy has been fully 

mplifhed. Liften to his ftrains, but accufe him not 
lence and wegen 
le than brafs the frame 
ate to fame ; 


at rife 


Lin tem petts break, 
ion thake e! 
eral pite confume 

My fame ; that nobler part fhall bloom, 
And with unfading youth chine 
While to the immortal fi 
The veftal maids, in filent ftate, 
Afcending, on the pontitf wait!” 


5 


3 
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“‘ Horace,”’ fays Mr. Francis, ** colleéted his lyric 
poctry by command of Augutftus, into three volumes, 
when he probably placed this ode at the end of them. 
It is natural that every artift fhould applaud himfelf at 
the finifthing any work in which he hath fucceeded ; yet 
it is more pardonable in works of genius, fince they are, 
if {uch an exprefiion may be allowed, an emanation of 
our fouls, and as they are moft intimate, fo are they, 
confequently, moft dear to us. But independently of 
right, the poets, whether good or bad, have ever main- 
tained themfelves in poffeifion of this cuftom, and the 
judgment of pofterity can alone determine between the 
merit of fome and the prefumption of others. Thetwo 
laft lines of the above quotation allude to this circum- 
ftance.”’ The pontiff or high prieft alone pronounced 
any words concerning religion in public facrifices, and 
the veftal virgins, who attended him to the capital, were 
obliged to preferve a folemn filence. The prediétion of 
our poet is now accomplifhed far beyond the term he 
propofed. The capital is fallen—the religion of the 
Romans continues no longer, yet the poems of Horace 
preferve alltherr original ftrength and beauty. We may 
be bold to fay that their deftiny is blended with that of 
the world, and that they can only perifh in one common 
ruin! We conclude with the opinion of Dr. Hugh 
Blair—** Of all the wrirers of Odes, antient or modern, 
there is none that in point of correétnefs, harmony, and 
happy expreflion, can vie with Horace. He has de- 
{cended from the Pindaric rapture to a more moderate 
degree of elevation, and joins conneéted thought and 
good fenfe with the higheft beauties of poetry. He 
does not often afpire beyond the middle region, which 
J mentioned as belonging to the ode ; and thofe odes in 
which he attempts the fublime are, perhaps, not always 
the beft. The peculiar charaéter in which he excels is 
grace and elegance, and in this ftyle of compofition no 
poct, however, attained to greater perfeétion than Ho- 
races No poet fupports a moral fentiment. with more 

dignity, 
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dignity, touches a gay one more happily, or poffeffesthe 
art of trifling more agreeably when he chufes to trifle. 
His language is fo fortunate, that with a fingle word or 
epithet he often conveys a whole defcription to the fancy. 
Hence he ever has been and ever will continue to be a 
favourite author with all perfons of tafte.”’ 

fter thefe ample teftimonies to the merit of the 
ODES, any additional encomiums cannot be neceflary 
to extend ¢Aevr reputation. 





GOSSIPIANA. 
[No, XXX.] 


ALFRED. 


LFRED was one of the moft remarkable men re- 
f corded in the hiftory of the world. Learned in 
an unlcttered age, humane and compaffionate amidft 


the din of arms; a hero of matchlefs courage, yet 
willing rather to narrow than ambitious to extend his 
power ; temperate, mild, and juft when thefe virtues had 
fcarcely a name amongft his contemporaries— Alfred 
fiands recorded as the inftrudctor of his age and country, 
and the friend of the human race. 

When all men were ready from the hiftory of early 
umes, to conclude that the virtues dwelled not with 
princes, fhe commanded the exiftence of an Alfred, 
and a pleafing aftonifhment fcized every mind. 

The formation of fuch a charaéter as Alfred, in fuch 
times, and under fuch circumftances as thofe were in 
which he lived, is a fingular and ftriking phenomenon, 
which we recommend to the ftudy of thofe who main- 
tain that man is compofed of patfive atoms, which fim- 
ply receive the impreffion, and obey the impulfe of the 
matter which furrounds them. 


HARDENED 
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HARDENED VILLAINY. 


A YOUNG man of nineteen at Bourdeaux, was 
larely convicted and executed for having murdered his 
aunt. Thofe who faw him between the time of his 
fentence and execution, the following particulars 
refpeéting him :—Having fome knowledge of drawing, 
this young man amufed himfelf with tracing on fins 
picces of paper the circumftances of the. affaffination: 
on one was delineated the pofture in which he ftood 
when he firft {truck his aunt; on another he drew him- 
felf knocking her brains out; in a third he reprefented 
himfelf on a fledge going to the fcaffold. 


ROUGH MODE OF COURTING. 

Wurew Henry the Eighth was dying he had recom- 
mended it to his executors, to attempt by every means 
in their power, to bring about a marriage with his fon 
Edward, and Mary the young queen of Scots, and 

thus to unite the two kingdoms. In order to accom. 


plith this purpofe the protector made war on Scotiand, 
and publifhed a long manifetto, ftating the advantages 
that this match would be to both kingdoms. Lord 
Huntley, noweres r, a Scotch nobleman, fmartly ob- 
ferved, tha ‘ Hes lifliked not the match—but hated 


"9 
ee 4 — 
the C MARKEY OF WoolK2 ! 

4 5 


OLIVER CROMWELL AND ADMIRAL BLAKE. 
Tr is remarkable that Cromwell and Blake, the mof 
diftinguithed commanders of their time, were both ad- 
vanced in life before they were acquainted with arms, 
Cromwell was more than forty, Blake more than fitty 
yearsof age. Admiral Blake was an exalted character, 
of generous difintereftednefs, and p nineiple courage 
A republican, rational and firm, hed difay pproved of the 
ufurpation of the tyrant, and only Gerd againft the 
enemies of his country becaufe he thought it right cwo- 
ver reigned, to ferve his count rye 
RICHARD 
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RICHARD CROMWELL. 


THE elevation of Richard Cromwell ferved to illuf- 
trate his charaéter, and to fhew him to be one of the 
beft of mankind. He was advifed to take off one of 
the leaders amongft the feditious. ‘* No,” replied this 
wonderful man, ‘I will not purchafe authority at the 
price of one man’s blood.”’ 


EDWARD VI. 


THE bigotted council o. Edward VI. had long and 
vainly endeavoured to perfuade him to fign the warrant 
for burning Joan Butcher, for herefy. Archbifhop 
Cranmer was defired to perfuade him. ‘* What,’’ faid 
the feeling and humane youth, “ would you have me 
fend her quick to the devil in her error?’’ Bur the 
archbifhop infifting on the neceffity of it; he tock the 
warrant, on which he fhed tears, and figned it, faying, 
“ Well, my lord, I willlay all the blame on_yow at the 
day of judgment.” 


CURIOUS ANGLING. 


Aw Irifhman fifhing clofe to Putney Bridge ina 
fhower of rain, and being feen to throw his line con- 
flantly bencath one of the arches, was afked his reafon 
for fo doing.—He replied, ** By Jefus the fifh are all 
running there to be out of the wet.” 


JOHN HORN TOOKE. 


THE following letters have paffed between the Com- 
miffioners and Horne Tooke. 
To John Horne Tooke, Efq. 
Office of the Commiffioners for carrying into 
execution the aét for taxing income. 
Sir, Wandfworth, May 3, 1799: 
The Commiffioners having under their confideration 
your declaration of income, dated the 26th of Febru- 
ary laft, have dire€ted me to acquaint you that th ey have 
reafon to apprehend your income exceeds fixty pounds 
ayear. They therefore defire that you will reconfider 
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the faid declaration, and favour me with your anfwer, 
on or before Wednefday the 8th inftant. 
Iam, Sir, your obedient fervant, 

W. B. Luttly, Clerk. 


To Mr. W. B. Luttly. 
Sir, 

I have much more reafon than the Commiffioners 
can have to be diffatisfied with the fmallnefs of my in- 
come. I have never yet in my life difavowed, or had 
occafion to reconfider any declaration which I have fign- 
ed with my name. But the aét of parliament has re- 
moved all the decencies which ufed to prevail between 
gentlemen, and has given the Commiifioners (fhrouded 
under the fignature of their clerk) a right by law to 
tell me that they have reafon to believe that I am a liar. 
They have alfo a right to demand from me, upon oath, 
the particular circumftances of my private fituation 
In obedience to the law, I am ready to attend them 
upon this degrading occafion, fo novel to Englifhmen, 
and to give them every explanation and fatisfaétion 
which they may be pleafed to require. 

1 am, Sir, your humble fervant, 
John Horne Tooke. 


NECESSITY. 


A THEOLOGIAN of Halle, named Lange, being 
defirous to injure his affociate WoLrFius, reprefented 
to Frederic, the famous king of Pruffia, that by the fy{s 
tem of pre-eftablifhed harmony, advanced by that phi- 
lofopher, he maintained that the body and foul of man 
refembled a clock, which could only aé& conformably 
to the firfi impulfe it had received. Hence it follows, 
added the theologian, that your majefty’s tall grenadiers 
are not culpable when they deferr, fince it is onlya 
neceffary confequence of the impulfe which their ma- 
chine has received from the Creator. At thefe words 
the king flew intoa violent rage againft the philofo- 
pher, and Woltius, the xzecefarian, had the alterna- 
tive 
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tive of quitting the ftates of his majefty, or of being 
hanged. He preferred the former. 
FREDERIC, KING OF PRUSSIA. 

VoLTAIRE tells us in his age of Lewis the XV. 
that Frederic in 1740, fet out for Silefia at the head of 
30,000 men. It was propofed to adorn his ftandard 
with the motto PRO DEO ET PATRIA—For God and 
my Country; but he erafed the name of GoD, faying, 
‘‘ That it was improper to introduce the name of the 
Deity in the quarrels of men, and that he was going to 
war for a province and noi for RELIGION !” 


TALL REGIMENT. 


In his reviews of this tall regiment, Frederic was 
frequently attended by foreign minifters. When the 
ambaffadors from France, Spain, and England were 
prefent, he afked them whether an equal number of 
his countrymen would engage with thefe pigantic fol- 
diers! The ambaffadors of France and Spain anfwered 
the queftion in the zegative, whilft the Englifh ambaf- 
fador, with a fpirit charaéteriftic of his nation, replied, 
“ IT cannot, Sir,’’ faid he, “ take upon me to affert 
that an equal number of my countrymen would beat 
them, but this I think I may venture to affirm,. that— 
HALF the number would try 11° 


THE SAILOR’s PETITION. 

The Captain of one of the Britifh frigates, a man of 
undaunted bravery, had a natural antipathy to a cat. 
A Sailor, who for fome mifcondud? had been ordered 
a fi0g2 ings faved Ais Aide by prefenting to his Cap- 
tain the following petition: 

By your honour’s command, 
A culprit I ftand, 

An example to all the fhip’s crew. 

I am pinion’d, and ftript, 
And condemn’d to be whipt, 
And if Iam flogg’d—’tis my due. 
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A Cat, [am told, 
In abhorrence you hold— 
Your honour’s averfion is mine: 
If a Cat with one tail 
Makes your ftout heart to fail, 
O! fave me from one that has nine / 


CROMWELL AND THE DEVIL. 


Dr. Tuomas NEtTtTveton, of Halifax, one of 
the inftru€tors of profeflor Samderfon in the mathema. 
tics, being one day in company with feveral gentlemen, 
one of them was laying great ftrefs upon Dean Echard's 
account of Cromqweli’s felling himfelf to the Devil be- 
fore the battle of Worcefter, affirming that the bargain 
was intended for 21 years, but that the Devil had put 
a trick upon O//ver, by tranfpofing the figures, and fo 
leffening the term nine years; and then turning hattily 
to the doctor, afked him what could be the Devil’s mo- 
tive for fo doing? The doétor, without hefitation re. 


plied, ‘* He fuppofed he was in a hurry for the reffora- 
tion.” 


IGNORANCE OF THE COMMON PEOPLE BEFORE 
THE REFORMATION. 


Dr. Joun Favour, Vicar of Halifax, tells a 
ftory (as an inftance of the ignorance which prevailed 
amongft the people at large, when the Scriptures were 
kept from them) of a woman who, when the heard 
the account of the fufferings and death of Chrift read 
in Englith, wept bitterly, and tenderly compaflionated 
fo great an outrage done to the Son of God ; but after 
fome paufe, and recolleétion of her fpirits, the afked, 
where this was done? and when it was anfwered, 
many thoufand miles off, at Jerufalem, and about 
1500 years ago. ‘ Then,” fays fhe, ‘‘if it was fo 
far off, and fo long ago, by the grace of God-it mav 
prove alie.’’ And with this thought the comforted 
herfelf. 


WAEKING, 
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WALKING. 


I can conceive, fays Rouffeau, of but one way of 
travelling pleafanter than on horfeback; and that is 
going on foot. You fet out at your own time; you 
ftop when you pleafe ; you take as much or as little ex- 
ercife as you choofe ; you view all the country; you 
turn to the right or to the left; you examine every 
thing which ftrikes you; you ftop at every point of 
view. Dol fee ariver; [ coaft along it. Do I ap- 
proach a hanging wood; [ walk under its fhade. A 
grotto; I enter it. A quarry; I examine its ftrata. 
Wherever I perceive any thing which invites me I 
flop. The moment my curiofity is fatisfied I depart, 
without waiting for horfes or poftillions. I am not cu- 
rious about picking out beaten paths, or convenient 
ways, but I tread wherever a man may pafs; I fee 
whatever man can fee; and being dependent on no one 
but myfelf, [ enjoy the moft perfeét liberty which man 
can poffefs. 

What I moft regret, refpecting thofe particulars of 
my life which I do not remember, is, my not having 
kept a journal of my travels. Never did I think, 
exift, live, or was myfelf, if I may fo exprefs it, fo 
much as in thofe journies I have made alone, and on 
foot. Walking has fomething in it which animates and 
enlivens my ideas. I can fearcely think when I ftand 
fill. My body muft flir in order to ftir my mind. 
The view of the country, the fucceffion of agreeable 
fights, a good air, a good appetite, and good health, I 
get by walking. The freedom of inns, the diftance of 
thofe objeéts which force me to fee fubjeétion, of every 
thing which reminds me of my condition; the whole 
gives a loofe tomy foul, gives me more boldnefs of 
thought, and feeins to carry me into the immenfity of 
beings: fo that 1 combine them, choofe them, and ap- 
propriate them to my will, without fear or reftraint. 
Timperioufly difpofe of all nature. My heart, wan- 

Vou. VII. M dering 
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dering from objeét to objeét, unites, and becomes the 
fame with thofe which engage it. It is compaffed about 
by delightful images, and grows intoxicated with deli- 
cious fenfations. If to determine them, [ divert my- 
felf by painting them in my mind, what vigorous 
touches, what refplendent colouring, what energy of 
expreffion do I not give them ! 

In another place he fays, “* I made a dinner, fuch 
as thofe only who travel on foot were ever acquainted 
with. I travelled on foot in my beft days only, and 
always with delight.” He alfo informs us that he was 
fo fond of walking, that he was extremely defirous of 
making the tour of Europe on foot, in company with 
Diderot, and another literary friend. ‘They agreed to 
undertake fuch a journey ; but the projeét never took 
effeét. 

An Englifh clergyman thus expreffes himfelf upon 
this fubjeét. “ He who travels on foot has an oppor. 
tunity of wandering from hill to hill, from ftream to 
ftream, and from one rich valley to another ; of dwel- 
ling on lovely land{capes and delicious fcenes ; and of 
feeing numberlefs objeéts and numberlefs places, which 
are inacceffible to the horfeman, and never were feen 
by any one whirled through the country in the ftate 
prifon of acoach. For thefe, and many other reafons, 
I choofe to make ufe of my own legs, and prefer the 
wholefome exercife of walking to all the modes of con- 
veyance which effeminacy and luxury can invent.” 


FRIENDSHIP. 


WE are often led to the choice of friends, by a fimi- 
larity of tafte or of manners; and fuch friendfhip is 
increafed by mutual fervices, or by the pleafure reci- 
procally taken in each other’s converfation. But there 
can be no folid friendfhip of which virtue is not the 
bafis. There may be occafional confederacies and affo- 
ciations of the wicked and the profligate ; but goodnels 
of heart is an indifpenfable requifite in the formation of 
a fincere and genuine friendfhip. 
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In forming friendfhips we fhould remember, that in 
all human beings there is imperfeétion. If our friends, 
therefore, do upon the whole poffefs amiable qualities, 
and have a real attachment to us, it isnot wife, or rea- 
fonable to break with them for fmall caufes. ‘* He,’’ 
fays bifhop Taylor, “‘ that is angry with every little 
fault, breaks the bones of friendthip.”’ If we mean 
that friendfhip fhould be lafting, there muft be fome 
degree of mutual candour and indulgence. He who ex- 
peéts that his friend, though wife and virtuous, fhould 
never be inthe wrong, muft be difappointed, and he 
who has the vanity to fuppofe that himfelf is always 
right, has that in him which is inconfiftent with a du- 
rable, virtuous friendfhip. 


aR 


SIEGE OF LONDONDERRY, IN IRELAND, 
JULY 1689. 
[From Leland’s Hiftory of Ireland.] 


MONG the refolute and aétive northerns who 
took arms againft Tyrconnel, and his matter 
James the Second, was GEORGE WALKER, a Cler- 
gyman of a York tfhire family, and rector of a parifh in 
the county of Tyrone. The danger and turbulence of 
the time, when the affiftance of every man became ne- 
ceflary, called him forth in the defence of law, liberty, 
and religion; and in a caufe the moft glorious that a 
citizen can efpoufe, he was zealous and indefatigable. 
He raifed a regiment, and commanded it. He flew 
from poft to poft, conferred with the leaders, and ani- 
mated the people, who were the more convinced of their 
danger when a man of his peaceable profeflion appeared 
inarms. As the enemy grew more formidable by the 
arrival of James, he felt an increafing ardour. He haf- 
tened to Derry ; he informed Lundy of the approach 
of this king, reminded him of his former declarations, 
M 2 entreated 
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entreated him to give the enemy battle before their 
whole ftrength was colleéted, and his garrifon dimi- 
nifhed. Lundy ftill affeéted vigour ; as the Irith had 
paffed the Bann, he was now to prevent them from 
croffing the Finn Water: he ftationed his forces for 
this purpofe ; but, in the hour of danger, he refufed to 
fupport them, fhamefully abandoned his own poft, and 
hid himfelf within the walls of Derry, fhutting the 
gates againft many of thofe who fought the fame ree 
tuge. 

‘In the meantime, two Englifh colonels, Cunning- 
ham and Richards, arrived in Lake Foyle with two 
Englith regiments. They notified their arrival to Lun- 
dy, whofe orders they were to obey, advifing him to 
fecure the paffes he had already abandoned, that ifa 
battle fhould be neceffary, he might engage to more 
advantage with their reinforcement to f{upport him 
On his return to Derry he received their letter 5 his 
written anfwer direéted them to land; his meffenger 
delivered his orders, that they fhould leave their men on 
board, and come to the city with fome of their officers 
to confult on the meafures neceffary in the prefent junc- 
ture, when there were not provifions for ten days, 
though all unneceffary perfons fhould be removed. 
Eleven officers from the fhips and five of the town 
formed a council of war, in which it was readily agreed, 
in .confequence of Lundy’s reprefentations, that the 
place was by no means tenable; that the Englith regi- 
ments fhould not land; that the principal officers fhould 
privately withdraw from the town, and leave the inha- 
bitants to make the bett conditions in their power with 
the enemy. Thefe refolutions were communicated to 
the town-council, where it was refolved to offer terms 
of capitulation to James, who now advanced flowly tus 
wards tie city. 

Thefe proceedings were not long a fecret to the peo- 
ple; they faw their leaders flying, the Englith regi- 
ments preparing to return to England with alk the pro- 
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vifions intended for their relief, although Lundy affured 
them they fhould land. They exclaimed againft the 
governor, the council, and every fufpeéted officer; they 
roared out for vengeance againft their betrayers. In 
the phrenfy of rage and terror, they flew one officer as 
he was haftening to efcape from the city ; another they 
wounded. In this moment of diftraétion, Murray, a 
brave and popular captain, arrived at the head of a rein- 
forcement, and, although Lundy commanded him to 
retire, infifted on entering the town, and was received 
with acclamations. To the foldiers who eagerly crowded 
round him, he inveighed againft the bale purpofe of 
furrendering to a cruel and perfidious enemy, and wags 
heard with rapture. While he expoftulated with Lundy, 
they rufhed to the walls, pointed their cannon, and fired 
on James and his advanced party, who approached to 
take poffeffion of the city. While the more cautious 
and timid fent a deputation to apologize for this violence 
of an head-ftrong populace, they with one voice declared 
for defence. Governor, councils, magiftrates, at once 
loft all authority. Lundy refigned all care of the city 
and concealed himfelf in his own houfe. The garrifon 
chofe for themfelves two new governors, Walker, the 
gallant ecclefiaftic, and one major Baker, that if either 
fhould fall they might not be left without command. 
By direétion of thefe men they were formed into eight 
regiments, amounting to feven thoufand and twenty 
men, three hundred and forty-one officers. 

When the firft fudden agitation had fubfided, their re- 
folution grew compofed and deliberate. They fuffered 
the timid to depart unmolefted. Lundy, by connivance 
of the new governors, efcaped to the fhips in a difguife 
fuited to his meannefs, bending under a load of match. 
The ftores were viewed, orders iffued, and obeyed with 
regularity ; each regiment had its own ground, each 
company knew its own baftion; they repaired each to 
their poft without any military parade, but without 
confufion or diforder. Eighteen clergymen of the efta- 
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blifhed church, and feven non-conformift teachers, 
cheerfully thared the labours and dangers of the fiege ; 
and, in their turns, every day colleéted the people in the 
cathedral church, and by the fervour of their devotions, 
and thofe ftrains of eloquence which their circumftances 
in{pired, animated and enflamed their hearers. Some 
jealoufies, however, broke out from thefe different re- 
ligious parties, even in the hour of their common dan- 
ger; and one diffenting teacher pronounced thofe un- 
worthy to fight for the proteftant caufe who fhould 
refufe to take the covenant. But the difcreet and pious 
of both parties prevailed, preached obedience and mu- 
tual union, and laboured to elevate the people to the 
utmoft pitch of that devotional fpirit which renders cou- 
rage irrefiftible. 

And here one might dwell with aftonifhment on this 
defperate attempt of a garrifon, in atown meanly forti- 
fied and miferably fupplied; as yet encumbered with 
thirty thoufand fugitives who could give them no affif- 
tance, and affailed by twenty thoufand befiegers. But 
the plain, unftudied, unadorned effufions of their brave 
governor, Walker, rife above all elaborate defcription. 
6¢ Tr did beget,” faith he, ** fome diforder among us and 
confufion, when we looked about us and faw what we 
were doing, our enemies all about us, and our friends 
running away from us. A garrifon we had, compoled 
of a number of poor people righ tened from their own 
homes, and feemed more fit to hide themfelves than to 
facean enemy. When we confidered, that we had no 
perfons of any experience in war among us, and thofe 
very perfons that were fent to affitt us, had fo little con- 
fidence in the piace, that they no fooner faw it but they 
thought fit to leave it; that we had but few horfe to 
ally out with, and no forage 5 no engineers to in ftruc 
us in our works; no fire-works, not fo muchas a hand- 
grenado to annoy the enemy ; not a gun well mounted 
in the whole town; that we had fo many mouths to feed, 
and not above ten days provifion for them in the opinion 
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of our former governors; that every day feveral left us» 
and gave conftant intelligence to the enemy ; that they 
had {o many opportunities to divide us, and fo often en- 
deavoured to betray the governors; that they were 
fc numerous, fo powerful, and well-appointed an army, 
that in all human probability we could not think our- 
felves in lefs danger than the Ifraelites at the Red Sea; 
when we confidered all this, it was obvious enough what 
a dangerous undertaking we had ventured upon. But 
the refolution and courage of our people, and the 
neceliity we were under, and the great confidence and 
dependence among uson God Almighty, that he would 
take care of us and preferve us, made us overlook all 
thofe difficulties.” 

With minds thus poffeffed, they refitted both the per- 
fuafions and affaults of their befiegers. They made 
their fallies in a manner unauthorized by military rules. 
Any officer that could be fpared engaged in the adven- 
ture, and any foldiers who pleafed followed his ftandard. 
Such were the repeated fucceffes of this irregular war, 
that when the befiegers battered the walls, the garrifon 
had the hardinefs to advife them to fpare their labour 
and expence, as their gates were ever open, and wider 
than any breach they could make. Eleven days James 
continued his affaults with repeated mortifications, and 
without any profpeét of fuccets. Impatient of his difap- 
pointments, he left the camp and returned to Dublin, 
peevithly exclaiming, that if his army had been Englith 
they would have brought him the town piece-meal, 
The only exploit performed in his northern expedition 
was that of reducing the fort of Culmore, and this he 
was fufpeéted to have atchieved by the help of money. 

The garrifon of Derry ftill continued to defeat all the 
attempts of their befiegers, and to harrafs them by fuc- 
cefsful fallies. But they were foon threatened with 
more terrible enemies, difeafe and famine. The heats 
of fummer proved even peftilential to men fatigued and 
confined, and their f{cauty and unwholefome diet en- 
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flamed their diforders. In the heavinefs of their af- 
fli€tion, and their melancholy forebodings, they difco- 
vered in Lake Foyle thirty ihips, which they doubted 
not had been fent to their relief ‘from England. Thefe 
indeed contained troops, arms, ammunition, and provi- 
fions, under the command of Kirk ; but Kirk was too 
much hardened againft the diftreffes of his fellow-crea- 
tures to make any hazardous attempt in favour of the 
garrifon. He was alarmed at the magnificent accounts of 
the force and difpofitions of an enemy who were caft 
into confternation at his appearance. ‘He hefitated, and 
returned no cheerful anfwer to the fignals of the j be- 
fieged. The perp encouraged by this irrefolution, 
prepared to oPI pofe his paffage. Their batteries were 
planted, and their yar ranged on each fide the lake 
where it grew narrow towards the city, and from two 
oppofite forts they ftretched a boom acrofs the water, 
wrmed of firong timber joined by iron chains and 
Pcateuss by thick cables *. The fleet, to which 
the garrifon locked for relief, fet fail and difap- 
peared. 

With great difficulty, and after repeated « ie © oint. 
ments, they at length received the affliétin ng intelligence 
from Kirk, that as he found it impoflible to force a paf- 
fag c hes the river for his ftores and viétuals, he had 

ed round to Lake Swilly, if by any means he might 

ve fome diverfion to the enemy, and fend fupplies to 

be Heectiail forces colleéted at Ennifkillen. He com- 
eeied these, at the fame time, with an affurance that 

> would ftill relieve them; that more forces were 
Bovirly expeéted from England ; that both there and in 
Scotland affairs were entirely favourable to the new go- 
vernment ; that by the inte Lig gence he had gained, the 


te 
ed 


* It is remarkable that the perfon who conftructed this 
Boom, by which the fiege was protracted, was the grandfather 
of the late unfortunate Cofg/ey, who was executed at Maid- 
ftone, June 1793, for high treafon, Ed, 
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befiegers could not long continue to inveft them; ad- 
vifing them, at the fame time, “ to be good hufbands of 
their provifions.”” From this advice they drew a me- 
lancholy prefage of all their future fufferings. 

Every day the garrifon was leffened by difeafe, and 
the wretched furvivors more and more enfeebled by fa- 
tigue and hunger. Baker, one of their governors, died; 
they chofe an officer of the name of Mitcheburne to 
fucceed him. When numbers of them were fecarcely 
able to fupport their arms, they threatened death to any 
who fhould mention a furrender. General Hamilton 
endeavoured to move them by perfuafion; they re- 
proached him with his owntreachery. Rofen, who was 
fent tocommand the fiege and conduéted it with vigour 
and addrefs, thundered out dreadful menaces againft 
them; and thus by convincing them that no mercy was 
to be expected, confirmed their refolution. Outrageous 
at this obftinacy, he declared, that if the town were not 
furrendered by the firft day of July, all of their faétion 
through the whole country to Ballyfhannor, Charle- 
mont, Belfaft, Innifowen, protected and unproteéled 
alike, fhould be given up to plunder, and driven under 
their walls, there to perifh, unlefs relieved by a fur- 
render of the town. The appointed day arrived, but 
the garrifon continued their defence. On the next 
morning a confufed multitude was feen hurrying to- 
wards the walls. At a diftance they were miftaken for 
enemies ; the garrifon fired on them, but happily with- 
out any damage to the thoufands of miferable protef- 
tauts, of allages and conditions, infirm, old, young, wo- 
men, infants, and goaded on by foldiers whofe ears were 
tortured with their fhrieks, and who executed their 
hideous orders with tears. The afflicted f{peétacle tranf- 
ported the garrifon to fury. Numbers of the wretched 
jufferers thus driven to perifh beneath their walls, con- 
jured them with bended knees and lifted hands, by no 
means to confider their diftrefs, but to defend their lives 
bravely againft an enemy who fought to involve them 
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all in one common flaughter! A gallows was now 
ereéted in view of the befiegers ; they were affured, 
that all the prifoners taken by the garrifon fhould be in- 
ftantly executed, unlefs their friends were allowed to 
depart. Confeffors were even admitted to prepare them 
for death; but Rofen was ftill unmoved. Happily the 
inteliigence of his barbarous intentions flew to Dublin. 
The proteftant bifhop of Meath remonftrated to James; 
he anfwered, that he had already ordered thefe captives 
to be releafed, obferving, that fuch feverities were ufual 
in foreign fervice, however fhocking to his fubjeéts, 
Thofe who furvived aconfinement of almoft three days 
without fuftenance or fhelter, were thus permitted to 
return to their habitations, where the ravages of the fol- 
diery had left them no means of comfort. Some of their 
ableft men were ftolen into the town, and five hundred 
ufelefs people crowded among them, and paffed undif- 

covered, notwithftanding the vigilance of the enemy. 
The garrifon, with a confirmed horror of the be- 
fiegers, continued their obftinate defence, and even 
made defperate and fuccefsful fallies when they were too 
much weakened by hunger to purfue their advantage. 
The flefh of horfes, dogs, and vermin, hides, tallow, and 
other naufcous fubftances, were purchafed at extrava- 
gant prices, and eagerly devoured. Even fuch mifer- 
able refources began to fail, and no means of fuftenance 
could be found for more than two days. Still the lan. 
guid and ghaftly crowds liftened to the exhortations of 
Walker ; ftill be affured them from the pulpit that the 
Almighty would grant them a deliverance. While their 
minds were yet warm with his harangue, delivered with 
all the eagerncfs of a man infpired, they difcovered three 
fhips in the lake making way to the town. Kirk, who 
had abandoned them from the thirteenth day of June 
to the thirtieth of July, at length thought fit, in their 
extreme diftrefs, to make an hazardous attempt to re- 
lieve them; an attempt which he might have made 
with 
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with lefs danger at the moment of his arrival, and which 
poflibly might ftill have been deferred, had he not re- 
ceived fome intimations of a treaty for furrendering. 
Two fhips laden with provifions, and conveyed by the 
Dartmouth frigate, advanced in view both of the gar- 
rifon and the befiegers. On this interefting obje& they 
fixed their eyes in all the earneftnefs of fufpence and 
expectation. The enemy, from their batteries, from 
their mufketry, thundered furioufly on the fhips, which 
returned their fire with fpirit. The foremoft of the 
victuallers ftruck rapidly againft the boom, and broke 
it, but rebounding with violence, ran a-ground. The 
enemy burft inftantly into fhouts of joy, and prepared 
to board her; on the crowded walls the garrifon ftood 
ftupified by defpair. The veffel fired her guns, was 
extricated by the fhock, and floated. She paffed the 
boom, and was followed by hercompanions. “Phe town 
was relieved, and the enemy retired. 

Of feven thoufand five hundred men regimented in 
Derry, four thoufand three hundred only remained to 
be witneffes of their deliverance; and of thefe more than 
one thoufand were incapable of fervice. The wretched 
fpeétres had fcarcely tafted food, when they had the 
hardinefs to march in queft of the enemy; and fome 
few men were loft by adventuring too boldly on their 
rear-guard. The enemy retired in vexation to Strabane, 
having loft eight thoufand men by the fword aad by va- 
rious diforders, in a fiege of one hundred and five 
days. 

The gallant WALKER was, unfortunately, killled 
the next year at the Basile of the Boyxe, fighting for 
WILLIAM, who came to preferve the religion and li- 
berties of his country. 
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FRACTURES OF THE LIMBS, 
AND 
INJURIES OF THE HEAD, 
FROM EXTERNAL VIOLENCE. 
[From Medical Admonitions, addreffed to Families.} 


BY JAMES PARKINSON. 


RESUMING that the injurious interference of 

domeftic pra€titioners in thofe cafes which be- 

long to this feétion, is not to be expected, I fhall here 

confine my admonitions to thofe points which are ne- 

ceffary to be attended to by the patient and his friends, 
during the firft moments of the accident. 

If, in confequence of a fall from fome high place, 
or by any other accident, a confiderable degree of injury 
appears to have been received; the fufferer being una- 
ble, in confequence of the deprivation of his fenfes, to 
point out the injured part; fome confidcration and at- 
tention is neceflary, before any attempts are made, even 
to raife him from the ground. Should a fra¢ture of one 
of the bones, either of the upper or lower cxtremity, 
have happened, and not be fuipeéted by his affiftants, 
the exertions to raife him, and to place him on his feet, 
might force the fraétured ends of the bone through the 
foft parts, and convert a mere fimple fraéture into a 
very dangerous compound one. The limbs, therefore, 
with a view to this circumftance, fhould be carefully 
examined ; but even if they feem to have fuftained no 
material injury, yet fhould the patient not be preeipi- 
tately raifed, until fomething be provided, on which 
he may be placed: as thereby unneceflary, and per- 
haps injurious exertions are avoided. As it will be fair 
to conclude, from the deprivation of the fenfes, that the 
brain may have fuftained fome injury, great care fhould 


be taken, that whilft he is conveying to his apartment, 
and 
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and whilft iaving in the bed the head be ki p> moderate- 
ly raifed, and that on ao fuggettion whatever, any fpi- 
rituous drinks be given to tum. 

The neceffity of the latrer caution, from the diffi- 
culty i= may occafion tn forming an opiaion of the nae 
ture of the injurv, will be made evident by the following 
cafe. A lad of twelve years of age fell trom a hay-loft 
abour twelve feet from the ground, and was brought to 
his parents about an hour after the accidenr, almott in- 
fenfible : it was with difficulty he was roufed to anfwer 
aqueftion, and then immediat ly relapfed into a fenfe- 
lefs ftate ; after having laid in this ftate about ten or 
twelve hours, the furgeon firft faw him: he then coms 
plained of extreme pain in his head, and ficknef at his 
ftomach, relapfing between whiles intoa ftate apprvach- 
ing to infenfibility. 

Here appeared to be prefent feveral of the moft cha- 
ra€teriftic fymptoms of ferious injury to the head; the 
furgeon, therefore, had begun to apprife his parents of 
his apparent danger, when the boy threw a litile matter 
off his ttomach, which {melt ftrongly of {pirits. He was 
immediately well drenched with warm water, until 
what he rejeéted no longer fmelt of fpirits. He then 
fell afleep, and awoke perfeétly well in a few hours, the 
brain having fuftained an injury, not from the fall, but 
from a bumper of brandy, which had been given to him 
by one of the by-ftanders, as a cordial, when he was 
firft taken up. 

But fhould it be difcovered that a leg or thigh is 
broken, the aid and direétions of a furgeon fhould, if 
poflible, be obtained, for his removal ; but if this cane 
not be the cafe, the following ruies thould be odferved 2 

1. That he be not ftirred until a proper vehicle is 
procured, on which he can be placed. 

2. This, if nothing more proper can be had, may be 
adoor, a {hutter, or two or three planks, well fecured 
together. 


Vou, VII. N 3. To 
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3.20 place him on this, two perfons may raife him, 
by means of a fheet flid under his hips, whilfi one or 
two raife him by the fhoulders ; one perton raiiing the 
found leg, and one, the moft intelligent of his friends, 
conduéting the fraétured limb. 

4. In moving the fractured limb, the objeét which. 
fhould poffeds the minds fhouid be, that the. divided 
pieces of the bone be kept as much as poflible in the 
fame line, left the fraétured ends pierce through the 
foft parts. 

5. Jf a pillow can be obtained, the broken limb fhould 
be placed on it; and, if it appear to be preferable, pre. 
is to its being rainfed. 

When placed on the litter, he fhould be a litle 
inclined to the fame fide of the injured lit h, if 
circumftances will admit, fhouid alto be laid on the fide, 
and withthe knee a little bent. 

q- The beti mode of conveyance 1s undoub 
two or four men, in the manner in which a fedam chair 
is carricd. A cart, or eyena coach, fhould never be 
emploved, where the mode juft recommended can be 
adopted. 

As the patient will be under the necedlity of laying 
fome time without getting up, a mattrals dhould be laid 
on his feather-bed, or, if that cannot be had, two or 
three long and wide | boards, joined together, may be 
placed under the feather-bed, Mt his can be done bes 
fore he is firft laid down, much fubfequent pain and ex 
ertion will be prevented. 

If the arm be broken between the elbow and the 
wrift, the arm fhould be bent at the clbow, raifing the 
palm of the hand to the breaft, with the fingers modes 

ately bent; the thumb being fuperior, and the little 
finger inferior. In this fiate it may be retained by a 
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fling or handkerchief, fupporting it from the elbow to 
the fingers ends. 
When the arm is fraftured between the wrift and 
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tion as already defcribed; but the fling, inftead of fup- 
porting the whole length of the arm, 1 ihould only fup- 
port the hand, which thould be raifed hig gher than in-the 
former cafe, the elbow being allowed to fink ; its mo- 
tion, however, being prevented, by a handkerchief 
pafled moderately tight round the trunk, including the 


iractured arm. 
ae Saae——— 
URIOUS PARTICULARS 
CHARACTERISTICOFEACH MONTHIN THE YEAR. 


hy extra&ted from the New Edition of Dr. Atkin’s 
Calendar of Nature. 





CALENDAR OF NATURE. 


JUNE. 


a7 


Now genial funs and gentle breezes reign, 

And fummer’s fairelt fplend deck. tl lal 
And fummer’s faireft {plendours deck the plain, 
Exulting Flora views her new-born fofe, 

And al] the ground with fhort-lived beauty glows ! 


UNE is in this climate what poets reprefent May 

to be, a aah, lovely month. Trees and flowers in 
all their beauty. . Copic pus fhowers extremely wel- 
come. 3. Sheari ing of theep very important, for wool is 
the daffs of manufacture. 4. Wool of Dorfetthire makes 
belt broad aiid of Yorkthire narrow cloths, of Lei 
cefterfhire and Lincolnibire for hohery. 5. Shearing 
ie done in warm weather, often with dignity, asa 
feftival. 6. Great fragrance from clover, white and 
pur] ple » alfo from beans in blofom. 7. Beans and peas 
utterfiy-thaped blooms, and /eoreminons from the 
pods. OF pea and bean the feed is ufed, of kidnev- 
an the enfire pod, of clover, lucerne, and vetch, the 
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whole plant. 8. Hedges in high beauty and fragrance, 
Inftead of hawthorn the dog-rofe of an elegant variety 
of colour, next in beauty bitter fweet night-/hade, honey. 
JSuckle next, laft waite dryony. Ail moft beautiful im 
fucceffion. 9. Several kinds of corn come into ear 
and flower, alfo numerous fpecies of grafs, alfo many 
kinds, the leffer of corn, or corn is a large fort of grafs, 
Bamboo, fugar-cane, and reed, largeft of this natural 
family. 10. Seeds worth the labour of feparating, cal- 
led corn, article of food to all nations. In Europe 
whear, rye, barley, and oats; in Afia rice; in Africa 
and America maize or Indian corn. 11. Smaller kind, 
called graf?s, with their leaves and ftalks make hay, 
moft fit to be cut after it isin ear, betore its feeds are 
ripened. 12. Hay harveft latter part of June—very 
pleafant. 13. Freth mfeéts, grafshopper, green-beetle, 
angler’s Mav fly, frog-hopper, ftag-horn beetle, and 
the formidable pad-fly. 14. Seafon for the delicate 
mackarel. 15. Birds ceafe their notes, except the ftone- 
curlew, jae at nights yellow-hammer, goldfinch, and 
golden -crettccd wren, now and then chirping. Cuckoo 
ceafes. 16. Plants in flower. Vine, wood-fpunge, 
and wood-pimpernel, buck-bean, water-iris,and willow 
herbs in marthes, meadow cranes-bill, viper, buglats, 
and corn poppy, in fields; mullein, tox-glove, thiftles, 
and mallow, by road fides, and the fingular bee-orchis, 
in chalky or limeftone foils. 17. Goofeberries, currants, 
and ftrawberries ripen, and are vefrething. 18. An 
hour before fun-fet amufing to fee the darn owl in 
fearch of field mice, a moufe is brought to the neft once 
in every five minutes. Fer ow/ teeding on the fern 
chaffer, another interefting noéturnal bird, uncommon, 
1g. Angler’s May-fly moit fhort lived, emerges from 
the water jn its avrefia {tate at fix in the evening, dies 
at eleven ; they appear about 4th of June, and con- 
tinue a fortnight. 20. Summer folftice, or longef 
day, the twenty-firft day of ¢47s month. 
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/ WITCH OF THE WOLD. 































ear BY CHARLOTTE SMITH. 
ny [From Minor Morals. ] 
as. \N a wild and csp a traét of country on the bor: 
iral () ders of Weftmorland, called a wold, which is in 
cal {ome places a fort of hilly heath, in others a black and 
ope marfhy moor, there was a folitary cottage buiit by a 
rica man who paffed for a very odd perfon: fome faid he 
ind, was a madman, others that he had committeda murder, 
hay, and others fupp te d him to be a tpy—though no Pls my 
are could ie fo ill calculated as that he had chofen for the 
very ex cife of fuch a profefiion, 
etle, Phe peafantry of the neighbouring country had an 
and extreme dread 7 him; for none knew how he lived, 
icate and none had ever been adinitted to his cottage, where 
one- it was fuppoled he refided by himfelf. There was a 
and wood adiot to the wold on the fide next his abode, 
ckoo ttl art of it lay -_ road toa market, at eight 
Inge, his wood, which had formerly belonged 
iilow arge duuaia of an ancient Sanaily now gone to 
elas, iad a very ill name.—An human fkeleton had 
files, nd in it, and fome of the moft fagacious of the 
rchis, D ring countrymen had hinted, thatthefe remains 
‘ants, were thote of the perfuu whom the Strange Man had 
. An killed ; yet, in the paths of this g kc omy wood, and crof- 
vl in ang the wold towards tt, late of a night as they returned 
once rom market, this mytterious being was often met by 
fern vay terrified ruftics. He paffed “them fometimes in 
yMon, filence, at other times bade the m good night in an hollow 
from voice, which they declared was not isthe: The dread 
r, dies he infpired was at length fuch, that many of the people 
1 con- whofe bufinefs led them that way, were uted to croisa 
ongeft dangerous ford rather than go through this wood, or 
venture an evening meeting with ** the Strange Man.,”” 
This continued fur fome years: attempts were made by 
THE N 3 fome 
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fome of the farmers to get warrants againft him to take 
him up; but as he was perfeétly inoffenfive, never 
troubled himfelf with them, and never folicited parith 
affiftance, there was no jultic e who would grant 1t—till 
at length a weak and arrogant man, who loved to thew 
his power, iffued one: but juft as the people who were 
to ferve it reached the wold, a ftorm arofe fo violent and 
unufual in irs effeéts, that the conftable and his fol- 
lowers, convinced of the fupernarural power of * the 
Strange Man,”’ fled in difmayv, and thought themfelves 
fortunate that they wore not carried quite away in a 
whirlwind, which they doubted not he had raifed by 
magic, to defeat their purpofe. 

The empty and half-ruined manor houfe, to which 
the wood had formerly belonged, was alfo an objeét of 
terror to thofe fuper(iitious and ignorant people. It 
had not been inhabited for many vears; but a grange 
or farm-yard adjoining to it was rented by a farmer, 
whofe men declared that in thofe miyhts of winter, 
when they had occafion to ftay late in thefe buildings 
about the farm-vard, they faw lights gliding abour the 
old houfe, heard unaccountable noi! fes—-and one even 
went fo far as torelate that he {aw by moon-light a pale 
and ghaftly face at one of the windows.. The man was 
frequently feen ftealing about among the ruins of the 
old buildings, and thofe who had courage enough to 
gaze at him, even at a diftance, obferved that he becam 
more and more emaciated in his 1 ne ate fome- 
times he fuddenly rufhed out of the wood, and paffed 
acrofs the path before fome affrighred peafant. At 
length that part of the country was alot entirely de- 
ferred ; the market people made another way, to avoid 
the wold and the wood: but fuch as had, after a ume, 
courage to pafs, declared that the ftrange man was 
gone.—None now faw him, and yet a litt tle fmoke fome- 
times afcended from the chimney of his cottage. —Some 
perfons, whofe curiofity got the better of their fears, 
took occafion to peep in at the window, and faid they 


plainly 
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ke plainly diftinguifhed an old woman of very frightful 
er appearance. An itinerant dealer in fifth, who travelled 
th that country, was the only perfon that knew who now 
‘ill refided in the cottage: he carried fome provifions 
Ww thither once a week ; but the myftery he obferved, and 
re the frange ftories he invented, as if with a purpofe to 
nd miflead curiofity, ferved only to irritate the violent de- 
ol. fire which fome of the farmer's wives and other gollips 
he had to find out who the perfon was whom they now 
eS chofe to call ** the Witch of the Wold.”’ 
la Ir happened about rhis time that an tnfeétious dif- 
by temper broke out inthat country among the cattle, and 
feveral of the farmers were entirely ruined.—I nftead of 
ich rationally confidering the caufe of this, and of endea- 
of vouring to cure it by fuch remedies as common fenfe 
It pointed out, they took it into their heads that the poor 
nge folirary being whom they called “the Witch of the 
ler, Wold,” had brought this calamity upon them; and 
ter, without waiting for the interpofition of juitice, they 
ngs affembled in a body with pitchforks and ftaves, and 
the furrounded her houfe: fhe opened the door to them, 
ven and they ruthed in. 
pale) They found iv this hut, which merely confifted of 
was two ground rooms, feveral things that confirmed their 
the opinion: there was a mariner’s compafs, a quadrant, 
1 to and fome other mathemarical inttruments ;—feveral 
ame books, in languages they could make nothing of, and 
me- which they therefore concluded treated of the black 
Ted art.— There were fome fhells and dried plants and in- 
At feéts, which thev were fure were colleéted as materials 
de- for the forcerefs, and the only living animals were two 
void cats ; but every thing elfe was mere neceflary furniture, 
ime, and not betrer than that which they themfelves poffef- 
was fed. The appearance of the old woman, however, 
me- would have been enough to have convicted her: fhe 
yome was thin and pale, bent almoft double, and her counte- 
‘ears, nance, furrowed with wrinkles, expreffed a fort of wild 
they melancholy, which her perfecutors believed an evidence 
ainly of 
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of guilt.—The poor creature fubmitted almoft without 


a remonftrance to sheie cruel ufage; and totheir flerce 
jnterrogatories as to what was become of the man who 
in tne cottage? fhe anfwered, that after 

is bed many months, he died; and fhe 
, according to his own defire, buried him on 
> their hut. 


7 nae 
the w old, 


h e was then extremely ill-treated, and almoft tor- 


who he was. She 
fworn never to reveal it; 


ra} 


3d, becaufe fhe Yef ufed to tell 
j £ 
t 


that fhe had folem nly 
at thev butthat nothing 
uuld futer fhould induce he » diiclofe r 
which to know would be of no ufe to them, while 
would be breakit promife fhe held facred. 

They accufed her of havin: 


vy occa fioned ali the mif- 
latelv happe ened in their neighbour- 
One woman faid, that her poor little Jacky’s 


etranec thar hac 
frortuacs that faa 


R 
pon him the wery day after he had paffed 


iid, and that he had then a ftroke 
another declared ches her only cow 
upon the wold, and had fickened 


1s and a third, a labourer, afferted, 
lightning fired his mafter’s he 
ad {een this very old woman ride throug 
01 a broomftick. 
Numberieis other charges were 
and they were proceeding to tie 
throw her into the river, it be 


t ing deci 
am in that fituation 


fhe was he 
thut the poor creature undet going fuch a difcipline had 
no cafe a chance for her life 4 
of witchcraft, fhe would be tortured to death; 
he funk, fhe wouk 1 inevitably be drowned. 
jut as this mifled multitude had dragged 


tor, fF fhe was thus 


unrefifting victim to the river’s brink, a gentleman o 
the country, as eminent for his intelligence as his hu- 
manity, pafled by; and eniquis iug what was the occas 


fion of the riotous afemblage he lary, he interfered im- 


1 ae 
mediately, 
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mediately, and, being equally loved and refpected, ref- 
cued the poor old viétim of popular folly from the hands 
of her barbarous perfecutors. His charitable interpo- 
fition, however, came too late: though fhe was carried 
immediately to his houfe, put to bed, and carefully 
attended, fhe had already fuffered too much from the 
rude inhumanity of the mob; and in about three days 
fhe died, giving into the hands of her generous protec- 
tor the key of a drawer in the cottage, where the told 
him he would find a written account of her unfortunate 
companion, and of herfelf.—It was only the authority 
of this gentleman that prevented the villagers from 
plundering the hut ; where, as he had been direéted, 
he found the following paper :— 

“© As this narrative will not be read till the hand that 
writes it, till the heart that agonizes over it, are moul- 
dering in the duit ; the wretched writer ventures to 
relate his crimes and his fufferings; trufting, that his 
deep and fincere repentance, as it may have made his 
peace with heaven, will mitigate againft him the indig- 
nation of mankind; and that when he is ftheltered in 
the grave his name may be repeated without abhor- 
rence. Yet were he not aétuated by a latent hope that 
his fad ftory may ferve as a warning againft the indul- 
gence of thofe fatal paffions which have overwhelmed 
him with fhame, difyrace, and remorfe, he fhould wil- 
lingly let the name of the wretch, and the remembrance 
of the evils he has occafioned, perifhed in oblivion. 

“ I was the eldeft of the two fons of a gentleman of 
ancient family, aud of very confiderable property, 
whofe anceftors had for fome centuries inhabited the 
large manor houfe of Eddenham, on the borders of 
Durthwaite wold, and our family name was taken from 
that antique refidence. 

‘¢ My father, who had loft all his children by his firft 
wife, and who was far advanced in life before my bro- 
ther and myfelf were born of a fecond marriage, doated 
upon us with the moft extravagant fondnefs, and denied 

us 
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g 
owed my ruin, a ruin which involved jn it that of all 
iny family. 

‘Though I expe nded, even during my being at 
coliege, more than haif the income of my father’s ef- 
tates, he could not determine to check me in my wild 
career, contoling himfelf under the greateft inconveni- 
ences with thinking, that 1 was a young man of {pirit, 
to whom fome extraordinary indulgences were neceflary, 
and that when the hey-dz ay of youth was over, when J 
had fown my wild oats, I fhoul d become more regulated 
in my conduét, and that all would be well. My mother, 
who, though a good woman, was yet vain and weak, 
ed rather than checked thefe boundlefs indul- 
gen It was her pride, poor woman ! to fee her fon, 
when he was at Eddenham, make as great a figure as 
the noblemen 1a the neighbourhood ; and fhe delighted 

ell of the exploits J ‘performed j in London, and the 
fafhionable company | kept. 

‘My brother, though almof as much indulged as I 
was, happened to be of a different di{pofition. He was 

f books and of retirement, and, at bis own cefire, 
ok orders at the proper age, my father, having pur- 
cliafed for him a very confiderable living not far from 
London. When I was yong and-twenty, I prevailed 
oo my father to let me make the tour of Europe. He 
contented with reluctance, fearing he fhould not live t 
:me again. However, at the end of two years, which 
paffed on the continent, L returned, and found him 
My mother too was living, and in 


us nothing: to this fatal and ill-js idged indulgence I 
1 


encourag 
t 


Bs 
od health, and tacy were both made 
birth of a grandion, my brotl 
pout eighteen months before ; and he was with ls 
vife and cnild now on avifit at Kdden 
‘‘ I had been in habits of fceimg the me 
women in Europe, but fo lovely a crea ture as m 
in-law, it never was my chance before to behold 
came diftractedly in love with her, and was not a‘ham 
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of meditating how I fhould fteal her from hef hufband 
though that hufband was my brother. 

“At firft, the magnificent prefents I made her, and 
my lavifh flattery, we ire confidered only as the effeét of 
my general admiration of beauty, and my affeétion for 
my brother; but my behaviour was fuch as foon occa- 
fioned that excellent brother great uneafinefs. He re- 
monttrated gently with his wife, who treated him with 
contempt and difdain, refented his jealouiy, and pro- 
feffed a determination to aé as fhe pleated. My father 
and mother at laft began to notice fomething ftranye 
among us. Burt I had now obtained fuch an aicendency 
over the mind of my fifter-in-law, that I cared verv 
little for the murmurs or fears of the reft of my family ; 
and unreftrained by any fente of honour, religi ion, oF 
Aumanity, and in pm of all the laws both of God 
and man, [ prevailed upon her to elope, and werarrived 
unpurfued at Naples. 

‘ There [ foon found that a beaurifel outfide had 
concealed from me a difpofition to every folly that de- 
grades one fex, and a ftrong propenfity to. indulge in 
every vice that debafes the o —_— but it il became me 
to reproach her, of whofe greateft fault | had been the 
occafion. No man, however, who commits a crime 
like that I had been guilty of, is long free from the ad- 
monitions of confcience ; [ endeavoured to drown the 
remonftrances of mine in wine, and by gaming ~s 
every other diffipation—but I was {till unhappy. Judg: 
then, oh! rea ler r, what was my fituation, what a mile- 
rable, a defervedly miferable wretch J became, when I 
hearl—(the very recoileétion of my fenfations 
makes my hand tremble) when I heard—that my uns 
happy brother, unable to-bear the lofs of his wife, had 
periihed by his own hand! that the infant boy, for- 
faken by both his parents, lingered a little while, and 
then followed his father to the grave! and that my 
poor old parents, reproaching themfelves for having 
given birth-toa monfter like me, had both died within 

a few 
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a few days of each other, furviving their fon and grand- 
fon only about a month ! 

*¢ Heart-ftruck, I fled with difguft and abhorrence 
from the woman whofe fatal beauty, and my ungovern- 
able temper, had been the caufe of thefe horrors. I 
fent her a fur of money, told her we muft never meet 
again, and befought her to hide herfelf, her guilt, and 
her forrows, in a convent :—but inftead of doing fo, 
fhe abandoned herfelf to fuch a courfe of life as foon 
deftroyed her, and her death was added to the hideous 
catalogue of my crimes. 

‘* Purfued by diftra€ting remorfe, which prefented 
all my murdered family before me, I fled from place to 
place—but none afforded me any peace. Wretched as 
I was, [ thought a feverer penance would alone relieve 
me. I determined to punifh myfelf with the view of 
the {pot where all my family had perithed, the victims 
of my unpardonable wickednefs. 1 came then with my 
ol! female fervant, who knew my deplorable ftory, to 
the Wold. 1 thould defervedly have been hunted from 
my own houfe by the people of the country as a wild 
beaft. I therefore built a wretched fhed; and it has 
for fome years been my cuftom to vifit once or twice a 
day, and fometimes of a night, the houfe now falling 
into decay, where, but for me, my family might now 
have been flourifing and happy ; where my fond and 
venerable parents, whofe grey hairs 1 fent in forrow to 
the grave, might have ended their lives in peace and 
honour among their pofterity ; where my brother—oh! 
dreadful and diftraéting remembrance ! my mild-tem- 
pered, generous, affeétionate brother, was driven by 
me to defpair and to fuicide !—Nightly, by the light of 
the moon and ftars, as I have traverfed thefe melan- 
choly apartments, his bleeding ghoft has met me! Yes, 
my conicience has conjured up the moft frightful {pec- 
tres !—but, with a gloomy and determined refolution, 
I have fought rather than avoided them. On the floor 
yet ftained with my brother’s blood, I have lain whole 

nights, 
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nights, groaning in fuch anguith of heart as guilt alone 
can infliét. Amid the tempefts of winter, in wet, in 
wind, in fnow, I have proftrated myfelf on the graves 
of him, of his child, and my poor fond miftaken parents. 
J have prayed tothe thunder to ftrike, to the lightning 
to blaft me, in vain—and often have I held to my 
throat the weapon which fhould end my miferable life : 
—but a powerful hand always feemed to check me ; a 
tremendous voice feemed to cry, Oh! wretch, live, 
live, that thou mayett fuffer ! 

“ Let thofe who tremble at a defcription of my bor- 
vible fuffermgs, iearn early to combat thofe pafiions 
which may involve them in guilt and in mifery like 
mine. 


SCHOOL FOR PARENTS. 
RESUMED, 
BY A. K. ISLEWORTH. 





( Continued from page 49.) 


Beauties in vain their fparkling eyes may roll, 
Charms ftrike the fight, but merit wins the foul. 
POPE. 


CARCELY had Mr. Selby tafted with his amiable 
fifter, the calm pleafure of focial life and domeftic 
tranquillity, before his ferenity was interrupted by her 
fudden indifpofition. .A medical affiftant was inftantly 
fummoned, who pronounced that her diforder had every 
appearance of terminating in a malignant fever. It 
then occurred to Mr. Selby, that his fifter had fre- 
quently been to relieve a poor family of diftreffed cotta- 
gers, that had been ftruggling with the fame malady. 
That fhe had imbibed the infe€tion was fufficiently ob- 
vious, though this circumftance they carefully concealed 
from the fuffering patient. 
Long and fevere was her indifpofition, but at length 
youth, aided by the power of medicine, and the unre- 
Vou. VII. Oo mitting 
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mitting attention of Mr. Selby, and his domeftic, baffled 
the pernicious effects of the difeafe, and Catharine ap. 
peared for fome time reftcred to convalefcence. But 
ftill a melancholy languor (owing to the feverity of her 
late diforder) pervaded her frame and depreffed her 
fpirits. A confumption, it was feared, would be the 
fatal effeéis of the great fhock her conftitution had fufs 
tained. To avert, if poffible, an evil fo alarming, 
which threatened to dettroy, at one ftroke, all the pros 
mifed repofe of his furure days, Mr. Selby, as we have 
before feen, fet out for London in fearch of that affifte 
ance apparently fo neceflary for the recovery of his fif+ 
ter’s health. 

On their way tothe metropolis, after their departure 
from the Baronet’s, Mr. Selvy afked Catharine her 
opinion of his young friend. The natural franknefs of 
her heart ,admitted no difguife, and fhe ingenuoufly ac- 


knowledged that fhe thought Mr. Ormfby a very amiae 


ble and a very handfome man. ‘* Few women,”’ faid 
Mr. Selby, {miling, ‘ think it worth while to examinea 
man’s mental qualifications, unlefs his exterior graces 
firft rivet their attention.”’ ‘* It may be fo, my fage 
brother,” replied Catharine, {miling in her turn, “ but 
I think you muft allow that the fame obfervation may 
be extended to both fexes with equal propriety.” “ le 
cannot be generally applied,” faid Mr. Selby, “ men 
are notifo eafily attraéted by mere beauty, as you may 
fuppofe them to be.” ‘ Indeed,” replied Catharine, 
** how then will you account for women of underftand- 
ing being frequently overlooked or difregarded in cits 
cles where a pretty trifler fhall be careffed, flattered, 
and furrounded?”” ‘+ The reafon is very obvious, 
my dear Catharine,’’ anfwered Mr. Selby, “ every one 
expects to find a pretty woman a mere trifler, and it is 
very feldom that they are difappointed ; befides, the 
young men of the prefent day go into company to be 
amufed, not inftruéted, to talk themfelves, not to liften 
to others.—On the other hand, your women of under- 
ftanding 
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ftanding are generaliy infufferably overbearing; they 
Jay down rules which they expeét others to abide 
by ; they teach virtues which they do not praétife, and 
defcant on fubjeéts they have never ftudied.”’ 
“ With due deference to your judgment,” faid Ca- 
tharine, “ you muft permit me to fay, that no perfon 
could difcover a woman of und erftanding by the defcrip- 
tion you have here given of her; they might find a 
pretender to wit, learning, and fcience, but not a woe 
man of underftanding. + Well! well,” faid Mr. Selby, 
“ it may be fo—let us return to my friend Ormfby.” 
Catharine bowed, and her brother informed her 
that the Baronet had confided to hima defign he had 
upon the liberty of his fon, and entreats me, on our ree 
turn,” he added, ‘to promote his views, by perfuading 
my late pupil to comply with tis wifhes. ** Does Mr. 
Ormbby, then, objeét to the lady his father propofes to 
him2’’ faid Catharine. ** He at prefent Knows nothing 
of the matter,’ faid Mr. Selby, “nor does the lady. 
Though the withes of the parents, on both fides, are 
centered in the union, yet fo unaccountably indifferent 
is Ormfby to the charms of Selima Pedigree ; fo in- 
attentive in her company, fo loft in his behaviour to her, 
that Sir James fears making thofe propofals to his fon 
which ke is bound in honour to the lady’s father to 
bring forward, having given his promife to Lord Hu- 
bert “Pedigree, t hat George fhould not, by his confent, 
marry any other woman.” “ Did you ever fee the 
lady ?”’ faid Catharine.—** Not fince fhe was a child; 
but if I may credit Sir James’s judgment, the is very 
handfome, and to that power of her beauty he trufts 
for the mice ie of his withes. She is, befides, rich, 
young, and well born, a pobek of great importance with 
the baronet ; and with 3 il thefe advantages Sir James 
fears Mr. _Ormfby will not like her.’ Said Catharine, 
‘What other qualific ations can he reafonably expect ina 
wife ?”? + ‘He may,” faid Mr. Selby, drily, “be looking 
O 2 for 
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fora woman of underftanding.”’ “ And is Mifs Pedigree 
fuppofed to be otherwife?”’ faid Catharine. ‘“ I never 
heard good fenfe enumerated as one of her qualifications, 
as you callthem,”’ replied her brother. * Wellthen,”’ faid 
Catharine, laughing, ** you muft endeavour to perfuade 
him that a pretty trifler will be a very agreeable compa- 
nion’’—* for an Aour or for a day, but not for LIFE, Ca- 
tharine.”’ ‘1 thought you juft now fupported a contrary 
opinion.’ * We were not then {peaking of a union for 
LIFE, fifter, for affuredly if a man of fenfe is united to 
a weak, vain, and trifling woman, his life muft be one 
continual fcene of torment and anxiety; on the other 
hand, a learned wife will feldom condefcend to ftudy 
thofe domefiic comforts, thofe indifpenfible duties on 
which fo materially depends the peace, the happinefs, 
the welfare of a family.”? “ But between thefe two ex- 
tremes is there no medium ?” faid Catharine. ‘* Why 
yes,’ replied Mr. Selby, “ I think there is, nor dol 
fee any difficulty in fuppofing that a woman of fenfe 
may attain a fufficient knowledge, both of books and 
men, torender her converfation agreeable and her man- 
ners polifhed, without lofing fight of that engaging fim- 
plicity, that interefting modefty of behaviour and de- 
portment, that while it addreffes the fenfes fteals im- 
perceptibly into the heart.’ ‘* Indeed,’ replied Ca- 
tharine, ** you feem fo true a delineator of the power 
of fuch a woman, that I am inclined to think you fpeak 
experimentally on the fubjeé.’’ “ Indeed I do not,” 
was the reply. 

Catharine looked incredulous, which Mr. Selby ob- 
ferving, added, ‘ inquietude, dependence, and uncer- 
tainty, in early youth, lefr me no leifure to think of 
love. Marry I couid not, for 1 did not poffefs the 
means of providing for a rifing family ; and feduétionI 
have ever looked upon as ome of the worft of crimes! 
Never,” faid he, “ could I have forgiven myfelf if I 
had at any time fuffered my paffions fo far to miflead 
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my principles, as to triumph, with favage barbarity 


over the affeétions, wound the innocence, and deftroy 
the repofe of a confiding, unfufpi cious, unproteéted wo- 
man. Indeed, among thofe ladies with whom I have 
mixed, I needed but little caution to preferve my heart; 
few of them condeicending to notice me, unlefs to ridt- 
cule my gravity and laugh at my expence.”” The 
carriage fuddenly ftopped and the converfation ended. 

One fortnight they continued in the metropolis, and 
at the expiration of that time again fet forward for 
Ormfby manor, where they arrived late in the evening 
of the fecond day. As their chaile entered the old 
beech avenue which ted to the h oufe, the voice of Ormf{- 
by attraéted their atrention; Mr, Selby bade the pof- 
tilion ftop; George immediately advanced, gave his 
hand to his friend, then, quick as lightning, flew to 
the other fide of the chaife, and invited Catharine to 
walk with him to the houfe ; fatigued with travelling, 
and weary of the motion of the carriage, the willingly 
accepted his propofal. Mr. Selby followed them, after 
giving directions to the poftillion to proceed with the 
carriage. 

The ev ening was beautifully ferene, not a cloud in- 
tervened between earth and heaven to leffen the luftre 
of the azure concave, while the mild radiance of the 
lunar orb fportively threw her fhadows over the fur- 
rounding feenery. The fupper bell had not yet rung, 
and the trio of friends agreed to lengthen their walk by 
a circuitous path which led through the park to the 
igh grounds. During their walk our readers may 

afily fuppof fe that mutual enquiries formed the firft part 
of the converfation ; after which they learnt, that Lord 
Hubert Pedigree, his lady and daughter, were then in 
the houfe, nc long have they been with you?” 
faid Mr. Selby. ‘+ Seven days,” faid George, * by 
their own panes ti Dut by my calculation nearly as 
many months.” “ How fo ?’  aiked his friend. “ They 
are {9 formal, fo proud, fo trifling, and fo troublefome,”’ 
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faid eae “that I am weary of the fight of them, 
The only amufement that you can derive from their fo- 
ciety, is ftudying the whimficality of their characters.” 
“ Are they originals ?”’ afked Catharine. “ 1 never 
met with any before fo fingular,”’ was the reply, ‘but 
you muft judge for yourfelf.”’ 

On their arrival at the houfe, Sir James received 
them with his wonted hofpitality, then formally ad- 
vancing towards Lady Hubert, he mtroduced Catharine 
as the fitter of his fon’s tutor. The lady drew herfelf 

tp, flared rudely in her face, and haughtily afked her if 
fhe had not feen her fome time back at Mrs. Melville’s, 
“* I was honoured, madam,”’ replied Catharine, “ for 
fome years, by the friendfhip and proteétion of that 
excellent woman ; but I have not the leaft recolleétion 
of your ladythip’ § name or perfon.’’ ‘* How fhould you, 
child ?’’ cried her haughty interrogator, “ fince what- 
ever you may be now, you certainly was then only an up- 
per fervant.’’ ** To be the fervant of Mrs. Melville, ma- 
dam,”’ faid Catharine, with a firm voice and colleéted 
dignity of manner, that charmed George and delighted 
her brother, ‘ was neither painful nor degrading ; ; 
for the poffeffed that rare generofity of foul, that knew 
how to make even dependance a bleffing, and the hours 
which I have paffed in her fociety, contemplating vir- 
tues that few like her praétice, will be ever remembered 
with gratitude, and cherifhed with affection.” Lady 
Hubert fanned herfelf violently. Catharine feated 
herfelf with great compofure by the fide of her brother, 

while Mifs Pedigree eyed her with looks of fupercilious 
conte mpt. 

The entrance of fupper foon after, gave fome relief to 
the feelings of the company, at leaft it ‘Sinented that fullen 
taciturnity which had taken poffeifion of them. During 
their repaft, Lady Hubert protefted every thing on theta- 
ble was {poiled—nothing was cooked in tafte. Sir James, 
{ :mewhat difconcerted, ventured to recommend one of 
lis favourite dithes to the notice of Mifs Pedigree, who, 
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with an unmeaning giggle, told him, ‘ fuch folid fare 
was well fuited to the boors of Ormfby manor, (glanc- 
ing her eyes on George) but not at all fuited to the 
more delicate organs of a woman of fafhion.”” To this 
curious fpeech no one made any reply, and Mifs Pedi- 
gree continued to tafe and reject every thing that was 
offered to her. As foon as the cloth was removed, the 
ladies retired ; Catharine foon after did the fame, and 
left the gentlemen to the enjoyment of the bottle. 

Here it may not be amifs to remark, that the love of 
wine was a paffion which Hubert indulged to an excefs; 
for to it he facrificed his reafon and his health. Sie 
James drank in compliment to his gueft, and, after a 
little time, they began to talk freely of the treaty be- 
tween their families. Lord Hubert declared the mar- 
riage fhould be folemnized within a month; Sir James 
declared that he was ready to fulfil all the engagements 
into which he had entered, and entreated George to 
prefs Mifs Pedigree for an early day, who anfwered, 
that he had not the leaft inclination in the world to 


hurry the lady, or hurry himfelf into an engagement 
fo indiffoluble as that of an union for life. Sir James 
looked difappointed, and Lord Hubert was angry ; 
but, however, he confoled himfelf with remarking, that 
SELIMA PEDIGREE, with thirty thoujand pounds, was 
a match for the firft family in the kingdom ! 


(To be continued. 
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MILTON GALLERY, 
PALL MALL, 
BY HENRY FUSELT, R. A. 
Animum piGtura pafcit inant. ViRGI%. 


He with the unfubftantial picture feeds his mind. 


HE alliance between PatnrinG and Poetry 
has been long acknowledged, and a variety of 
illuftrations has been offered to the public upon this in- 
terefting fubjeét. To embody the airy vifions of the 
poet is an arduous tafk, and few talents are equal to 
the accomplifhment. ‘There are, however, certain ar- 
tifts endowed with that portion of a celeftial genius that 
can execute almoft whatever has been previoufly con- 
ceived in the imagination. Of this number may be 
ranked Henry Fufili, R. A. who has afforded an am- 
ple proof of a talcnt for the fublime on former occafions, 
From fuch a mafter much may be expected, nor will 
the amateurs in painting be difa ippointed. Our Englifh 
bard has in his writings exhibited beauties of every de- 
icription, from the engaging delicacy of Eve, down to 
the terrific afpe&t of his Satannic majefty. Thefe are 
admirable topics for the pencil—the very choice of fuch 
z poet evinces the talte of the painter, and the feleétion 
of its various parts accords with the diétates of an en- 
lightened taite, and of a fuperior judgment. This 
confeffion muft be made even by an enemy. 

It will be impoffible for the reader to judge of the 
real merit of thefe pieces, merely from the perufal of 
any defcription that can be givenof them. To infpeét 
them, and to infpeét them wth attention, is the only 

mode of afcertaining their genuine merits. Paintings 
mi uft be co gegen through the medium of the eye— 
to that organ are they particularly addrefled—and upon 
that tenfe they generate a moft vivid impreffion. be . 
iall 
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fhall now ftate a few particulars refpeéting this collec- 
tion. 

In the Mitton GALuery are for/y paintings, 
twenty-feven of which are taken from PARADISE 
Lost—one only from PARADISE REGAINED, Je/us 
on the pinnacle of the Temple—one from the HyMN 
on THE Nativity, the Ruin of Paganifm—three 
from L’ALLEGRO, Fairy Mab, The Friar’s Lan- 
thorn, and the Lubbar Friend—two from I. PENSE- 
rRoso, Silence, Chremhild meditating revenge over 
the fword of Ligfrid—two from Comus, a very fine 
one, the Palace and the Rout of Comus, the Lady fet 
in the enchanted Chair, to whom he offered his glafs, 
the Brothers rufhing in with fwords drawn wreft the 
glafs out of his hand; his rout flying: and the Orgies 
of Catytto—one from Lycipas, Solitude. Twilight. 
Tothefe pieces are added Milton as a Boy with his 
Moiher—Milton when a Youth—and Milton diGating 
to his Daughter. 

Addifon, who was certainly a mafter of compofition, 
lays down a fpecific rule by which the truth of poetic 
imagery is to be afcertained. The rule is—that we 
paint the imagery; thusreprefented before the eye, he 
is of opinion that any defeét or incongruity will be in- 
ftantaneoufly dete€ied. By this canon of criticifm has 
Milton been adjudged by Mr. Fufeli, and been found 
to abide the trial to which he has been fubjeéted. This 
circumftance mutt lead us to entertain a more exalted 
opinion of our great bard, whothe more he is examin- 
ed, the more will he command our admiration. He, 
unlike the common herd of poets, will bear a micro- 
{copic fcrutiny, and we fhall rife from the infpeétion 
impreffed with the higheft refpeét for his talents and 
memory. 

The Tawenty-feven pieces from Paraptse Lost 
fhall be now enumerated—to each of which in the 
catalogue are annexed the paflages from the poem 
whence they are taken, 

BOOK 
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BOOK rf. 
1. Satan rifen from the Flood -Belzebub rifing 
Ver. 221. 
2. Satan calling up his Legions, Ver. 299. 
3» Satan haranguing his Hoeft. Ver. 663. 
4 Figures from a fimilar allufion to the contraéted 
form of the.Spirits affembled in the new raifed Hall of 
Pandemonium. Ver, 782. 


» 


' BOOK 2d. 
5. Satan encountering Death, Sin interpofing. Ver. 
722. 
6. The Birth of Siz. Ver. 752. 
7. Sin purfued by Death. Ver. 737. 
8. Lapland Orgies, the Hell Hounds round Siz 
Ver. 662. 
g. Satan’s afcent from Hell. Ver. 927. 
10. A Gryphon purfuing an Arima/phian. Ver. 943: 
11. Safaz burtts from Chaos. Ver. 1010. 
12, Ulyfes between Scyéla and Charyddis. Ver. 
3019. 
BOOK 4th. 
13. Adam and Eve firtt difcovered by Satan. Ver. 
325. 
14. Satan furprifed at the éar of Eve. Ver. 8ro. 
15. Satan flying from Gadrief and the Angelic Squa- 
dron. Ver. 985. 


BOOK sth. 

16. The Dream of Eve fancying to have tafted the 
Fruit from the Tree of interdi€ted Knowledge. Ver. 
55 

BOOK 8th. 

17. The Creation of Eve as related by Adam. Ver. 
462. 

18. Eve new created Jed to Adam. Ver. 434. 
BOOK 
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BOOK oth. 
19. Eve at the forbidden Tree. Ver. 780. 
20. Adam refolved to fhare the fate of Eve. Ver. 
953- 


BOOK roth, 
21. FEveafter fentence defparing, fupported by Adam 


Ver. 224. 


22. Death and Sin bridging the wafte of Chaos. 
Ver. 293- 


23. Satan difcovered on his Throne. Ver. 447. 


BOOK 11th. 


24. The Vifion of the Lazar-houfe. Ver. 497. 
25. The Vifion of the Deluge. Ver. 742. 
26. The Vifion of Noah. Ver. 861. 


BOOK rath. 


. The Difmiffion of Adam and Eve from Para- 
dife. Ver. 637 *. 


We fhall dwell only upon thofe pieces that are taken 
from PaRADISE Lost; and here we at once confefs 
that thoie on the largeft fcale are by far the beft in the 
colleétion. Among this number are to be reckoned 


Satan calling up his Legios ns—Satan encountering 
Death, Six rater pe fing —Sin purfu mh by Death—Sa- 
tan’s ajcent from He HM Adam and Eve fixft difcovered 
by Satan—Satan furprixed at the Lar of Eve, flarting 
from the touch of Ithuriel’s Spear—the Creation of Eve, 
as related by Adam—Eve new created, led to Adam— 
Eve at the Forbidden Tree—Adam refolved to fhare 
ihe Fate of Eve—the Guardian Angels leaving the 
Garden : Death and Sin bridging the Wafte of Chaos, 
and met by Satan on his Return from Earth—Satan dif- 


bs. The prefent li aintings are only the fir/ feries from 
1¢ Poetic Works b Tobn n Mitton 
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covered on his Throne after his Return from Earth— 
the Vifion of the Lazar Houfe—of ihe Deluge—of 
Noah—and the Difmiffion of Adam and Eve from Pa- 
radife. 

In each of thefe paintings the ftrokes of a mafter 
are difcernible; and the fpeétator, who has the leaft 
relith for the writings of Milton, will gaze at them 
with delight and admiration. We pretend not to fay 
that they are faultlefs, but we will declare that the ar- 
tift has fhewn a ftupenduous genius in the execution of 
fuch vaft produétions. The lock of Belzebub, feared 
on arock, and cafting his eyes at Satan calling up the 
legions, poffeffes all the fettled horror of a damned {pirit. 
The afpeé& of Satan upon his return from earth, 1s 
expreflive of the mighty mifchief which he has long 
conceived, and now partly accomplifhed. The petrific 
mace of death, who, with hands uplifted, in the very 
a€t of bridging Chaos, is about to {mite the aggregated 
foil, imparts a tremendous idea of the immenfe mole 
wrought over the foaming deep, of length prodigious. 
The countenance of Eve, about to eat the forbidden 
fruit, and the guilty ferpent retiring back into the 
thicket, conveys a fine idea of the firft tranfgrefiion. 
The touch of Ithuriel’s fpear, and the ftarting up of 
Satan from the ear of Eve, are ftrongly expreilive of 
the refpeétive charaéters here delineated. And, finally, 
the Lazar houfe, crowded with objeéts, in whofe features 
the maladies of the mind are energetically depicted, 
( Moon-ftruck Madaue/; is terribly impreflive) and indeed 
the whole is well calculated to excite fentiments of the 
deepeft commileration. 

But though we are willing to pafs the higheft enco- 
miums upon the genius of our artift, yet truth obliges us 
to confels that the pieces are evidently of unequal 
merit. Iwo confiderations, however, here fuggelt 
themfelves by way of apology; the one, that fome of 
them are unfinifhed fketches—the other, that they are 
all the produétions of oxe man, a circumftance which 
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duly refleéted upon, will beget a fpirit of candour rather 
than a difpofition to feverity ! 

Againft one painting, neverthelefs, we muft enter 
our proteft, it is that of Milton didtating to his Daugh- 
ter. The fcene is well conceived, but the unpleafant 
countenance and the uncouth locks of the great bard, dif- 
pleafed us! It is well known that Milton was one of 
the handfomeft men of his age, and when at the uni- 
verfity, was called the lady of his college: but the 
painter may reply he was d//xzd in his old age—true— 
but his eyes (he himfelf tells us) in appearance were 
as fair as ever—this led him to fay pleafantly to his ene» 
mies—‘ that in tézs inftance on/y was he an hypocrite, 
and forely againft his will!” 

Milton a boy with his Mother, and Milton when a 
Youth, are each of them beautiful in their kind—ef- 
pecially the former, where the parent at an open 
window leaning over her beloved child, 


Teaches the young idea how to fhoot, 
And pours the freth inftruétion o’er the mind, 


We could have withed therefore to have feen Miltox 
in his cld age dating to his Daughter, executed with 
equal felicity. We wanted to behold him reprefented 
to us with ferene and dignified afpeét—grave, but re- 
figned, full of thought, “ meditating on things unat- 
tempted yet in profe or rhyme.’’ We longed to con- 
template him in the lat ftage of his aétive life, with 
an appearance more fuited to the dignity of his character 
and to the elevation of his fentiments. When occupied in 
the writing of Paradife Loft, he was, indeed, finking 
faft beneath the horizon of time. But, like the fun in 
the firmament, he appeared the larger at his fetting, and 
was about to rife upon generations yet unborn with a 
ftili greater degree of {plendour and of glory. 


Vor. VIL. peo kr: ON 
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ON READING. 
BY THE LATE EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. 
[From his Pofthumous Works.] 


a EADING is to the mind,’ faid the duke of 

Vivonne to Lewis XIV. ‘* what your part- 
ridges are to my chops.”’ It is m faé the nourifhment 
of the mind—for by reading we know our Creator, his 
work, ourfelves chiefly, and our fellow-creatures. Bur 
this nourifhment is eafily converted into poifon. Sal- 
mafius had read as much as Grotius, perhaps more.— 
But their different modes of reading made the one an 
enlightened philofopher—and the other, to {peak plain- 
ly, a pedant puffed up with an ufelefs erudition. 

Let us read with method, and propofe to ourfelves 
an end to which all our ftudies may point. Through 
negle& of this rule, grofs ignorance often difgraces 
great readers, who by fkipping haftily and irregularly 
from one fubje& to another, render themfelves incapa- 
ble of combining their ideas. So many detached par- 
cels of kowledge cannot form a whole. This incon- 
ftancy weakens the energies of the mind, creates in it 
a diflike to application, and even robs it of the advan- 
tages of natural good fenfe. 

Yet let us avoid the contrary extreme, and refpe& 
method, without rendering ourfelves its flaves. While 
we propofe an end in our reading, Jet not this end be 
too remote, and when once we have attained it, let our 
attention be directed to a different fubjc&t. Incon- 
ftancy weakens the underftanding ; along and exclufive 
application to a fingle obje&t hardens and contraéts it. 
Our ideas no longer change eafily into a different chan- 
nel, and the courfe of reading, to which we have not 
too long accuftomed ourfelves, is the only one that we 
can purfue with pleafure. 

We ought befides to be careful not to make the order 
of our thoughts fubfervient to that of our fubjeéts; 
this would be to facrifice the principal to the acceffary. 
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The ufe of our reading is to aid us in thinking. The 
perufal of a particular work gives birth, perhaps, to 
ideas unconnected with the fubjeét of which it treats, 
I with to purfue thefe ideas—they withdraw me from 
my propofed plan of reading, and throw me into-a 
new track, and from thence, perhaps, into a fecond 
andathird. At length I begin to perceive whither 
my refearches tend: this refult, perhaps, may be pros 
fitable; it is worth while to try : whereas, had I fols 
lowed the high road, I fhould not have been able at the 
end of my long Journey to retrace the progrefs of my 
thoughts. 

This plan of reading is not applicable to our early 
ftudies, fince the fevereft method is fcarcely fufi- 
cient to make us conceive objects altogether new. 
Neither can it be adopted by thofe who read in order 
to write, and ought to dwell on this fubje& till they 
have founded its depths. Thefe refieétions, however, 
I do not abfoiutely warrant, on the fuppofition that 
they are juft; they may be fo, perhaps, for myfelf 
only. The conftitution of minds differs like that of 
bodies : the fame regimen will not fuit all. Each in- 
dividual ought to ftudy his own. 

To read with attention, exaétly to define the exe 
preffions of our author, never to admit a conclufion 
without comprehending its reafon, often to paufe, re- 
flect, and interrogate ourfelves; thefe are fo many ad- 
vices which it is eafy to give, but difficult to follow. 
The fame may be faid of that almoft evangelical maxim 
of forgetting friends, country, religion, of giving-me- 
rit its due praife, and embracing truth wherever it is 
to be found. 

But what ought wé to read ? Each individual muft 
anfwer this queftion for himfelf agreeably to tne objeé& 
of his ftudies. The only general precept that I would 
venture to give, is that of Ply, “to read much rae 
ther than many things,’—to make a careful feleétion 
of the beft works, and to render them familiar to us 
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by attentive and repeated perufals. Without expa- 
tiating on the authors fo generally known and approved, 
I would fimply obferve, that in matters of reafoning, 
the beft are thofe who have augmented the number of 
ufeful truths, who have difcovered truths of whatever 
nature they may be; in one word thofe do/d /pirits, 
who quitting the beaten traét, prefer being in the 
wrong alone, to being in the right with the multi- 
tude. Such authors increafe the number of our ideas, 
and even their miftakes are ufeful to their fucceffors. 
With all the refpeét due to Mr. Locke, I would not, 
however, negleé&t the works of thofe academicians, who 
deftroy errors without hoping to fubftitute truth in 
their ttead*, 

In works of fancy, invention ought to bear away 
the palm, chiefly that invention which creates a new 
kind of writing; and next, that which difplays the 
charms of novelty in its fubjeét, charaéters, fituations, 
pictures, thoughts, and fentiments. Yet this inven- 
tion will mifs its effeét, unlefs it be accompanied with 
@ genius capable of adapting itfelf to every variety of 
the fubjeét ; fucceffively fublime, pathetic, flowery, 
majeftic and playful ; and with a judgment which ad- 
mits nothing indecorous, and a ftyle which expreffes 
well whatever ovg/t to be faid. As to compilations 
which are intended merely to treafure up the thoughts 
of others, I afk whether they are written with pers 
fpicuity, whether fuperfluities are lopped off and dif- 
perfed, obfervations fkilfully colleéted, and agreeably 
to my an{wers to thofe queftions, | eftimate the merit 
of fuch performances, 


* This very paragraph manifefts the fceftical temper of 
Mr. Gibbon. May not his rejection of Chriftianity be af- 
cribed to this fingle circumftance— preferring to be in the 
wrong alone, to being in the right with ¢he multitude ?” Such 
perfons may be emphatically termed bold f{pirits—for by their 
unbelief ferious confequences are hazarded,———Ed. 
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SPANISH THEATRE. 


[From Southey’s Travels.] 
Tuefday night. 


AM juft returned from the Spanifh comedy. The 
theatre is painted with a muddy light blue, and a 
dirty yellow, without gilding, or any kind of orna- 
ment. The boxes are engaged by the feafon: and fub- 
fcribers only, with their friends, admitted to them, 
paying a pefetta each. Inthe pit are the men, each 
feated as in a great armed chair; the lower clafs ftand 
behind thefe feats: above are the women, for the fexes 
are feparated, and fo ftriétly, that an officer was broke 
at Madrid, for intruding into the female places. The 
boxes, of courfe, hold family parties. The centre box, 
over the entrance of the pit, is appointed for the mae 
giltrates, covered in the front with red ftuff, and orna- 
mented with the royal arms. The motto is a curious 
one; * Silencioy no fumar.”’ * Silence, and no fmoak- 
ing.” The comedy, of courfe, was very dull to one 
who could not underftand it. I was told that it contained 
fome wit, and more obfcenity; but the only compre- 
henfible joke to me, was, “ Ah!’’ faid in a loud voice 
by one man, and “* Oh!”’ replied equally loud by ano- 
ther, tothe great amufement of the audience. To this 
fucceeded a Comic Opera; the charaéters were repre - 
fented by the moft ill-looking man and woman | ever 
fav. My Swedith friend’s ifland of fares and rabbits 
could not have a fitter king and queen. The man’s 
drefs was a thread-bare brown coat lined with filk, that 
had once been white, and dirty corduroy waiftcoat and 
breeches; his beard was black, and his neckcloth and 
fhoes dirty :—but his face! jack-ketch might fell the 
reverfion of his fee for him, and be in no danger of de- 
frauding the purchafer. A foldier was the other cha- 
racter, in old black velveret breeches; with a pair of 
gaters reaching above the knee, that appeared to have 
P 3 ; been 
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been made out of fome black{mith’s old leathern apron. 
A farce followed, and the hemp-ftretch man again 
made his appearance, having blacked one of his eyes to 
look blind. M. obferved that he looked better with one 
eve than withtwo, and we agrecd, that the lofs of his 
head would be an addition to his be auty. The prompter 
ftands in the middle of the ftage, about half-way above 
it, before a little tin np te not unlike a man in a 
cheefe-toafter. He read the whole play with the aétors, 
in a tone of voice be loud; and when one of the 
performers added alitrle of his own wit, he was fo pro- 
voked as to abufe him aloud, and fhake the book at him. 
Another prompter made his appearance to the Opera, 
unfhaved, and dirty beyond defeription : they both ufed 
as much action as the a¢tors. The fcene that falls be- 
tween the acts would difgrace a _puppet- fhow at an 
Englith fair ; on one fide is a hill, in fize and fhape like 
a fugar-loaf, with a temple on the fummit, exaétly like 
a watch-box ; ; on the other Parnaffus, with Pegafus 
ftriking the top in his flight, and fo giving a fource to 
the waters of Helicon ; but fuch is the proportion of 
the horfe to the mountain, that you would imagine him 
to be only taking a flying leap over a large ant-hill, and 
think he would deftroy the whole cecono my of the ftate, 
by kicking it to pieces. Between the hills Jay a city; 
and in the air fits a duck-legged Minerva, furrounded 
by flabby Cupids. I could tee the hair-dreffing behind 
the fcenes: a otsibi 1 was fuffered to play on the ftage, and 
amufe himfelf by fitting on the fcene, and {winging 
backward and forward, fo as to endanger fetting 1 on 
fire. Five chandeliers. were lighted by only twenty 
candles, To reprefent night, they turned up two 
rough planks, about cight i: nches broad, before the ftage 
lamps ; and the muficians, whenever they retired, blew 
out their tallow candles. Bur the moft fingular thing, 
is their mode of drawing up the curtain. A man climbs 
up to the roof, catches hold of a rope, and then jum ps 
down ; the weight of his body raifing the curtain, and 
that 
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that of the curtain breaking his fall. I did not fee one 
actor withaclean pair of fhoes. The women wore in 
their hair a tortoife-fhell comb to part it; the back of 
which isconcave, and fo large as to refemble the front 
of afmall bonnet. This would not have been inelegant, 
if their hair had been clean and without powder, or 
even appeared decent with it. I muft now to fupper. 
When a man muft diet on what is difagrecable, it is 
fome confolation to refle&t that it is wholefome; and 
this is the cafe with the wine* but the bread here is 
half gravel, owing to the foft nature of their grind- 
ftones. Inftead of tea, a man ought to drink Adams’s~ 
folvent with his breakfaft. 











THE DRAMA. 





DRURY-LANE. 
OW ARDS the clofe of the laft month, Mr. Sheri- 
dan brought out his exquifitely delightful Tra- 
gedy of PizARRO, altered from the Death of Rolla, by 
Kotzebue, which is founded upon the /zcas of Marmon- 
tel. 

A few particulars of the hiftory of Pizarro fhall be 
here produced, as it will ferve to illuftrate the plot of 
this juftly admired dramatic produétion. 

Francis Pizarro, the conqueror, was celebrated rather 
for his abilities than for his virtues, his glory being tare 
nifhed by the cruelties which he praétifed towards thofe 
whom he conquered. After a variety of hazardous ad- 
ventures, he landed in Peru, 1531, when the forces of 
the empire were divided by an obftinate ciyil war be- 
tween Huafear, the legitimate monarch, and Atabalipa, 
his half brother. He became the ally of the latter, but 
taking 
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taking advantage of his good faith, he made a fudden 
attack upon him, and took him prifoner. The exaétion 
of an immenfe ranfom from Atabalipa, yet, afterwards, 
detaining him for trial and execution, and, together with 

the infults fuperadded by bigotry, to fake him die a 
Chriftian, contribute to accumulate difgrace upon the 
head of the treacherous and unfeeling conqueror. 

In 1537 Pizarro found a new enemy 1n his original 
affociate Amalgro, who claiming Cuzco, the anctent 
capital of Peru, got poffeilion of it. “They came to an 
engagement, in which Amalgro was defeated and taken 
prifoner, and, after an interval of confinement, tried 
and executed. ‘This, however, was the laft of Pizarro’s 
fucceffes, for the fons and friends of Almagro confpired 
againit him, and on June 26, tS41s he was affaffinated 
in his palace, advan ced in years, though his exact age 
is not known. The glory he juftly acquired by mili- 
tary talents, courage, and fagacity, wou!d have placed 
him in the ranks of heroes, had not his charaéter been 
difgraced by the indelible ftains of perfidy and cruelty. 

Such is the rea/ Pizarro in hiftory, after whofe name 
this tragedy is denominated. Now we proceed to the 
plot. 

Many of the Spaniards difguited by the vices of 
Pizarro, abandon him and unite themfelves to Alonzo, 
who efpoufes the caufe of the Peruvians. Rolla is a 
Peruvian hero of the moft hercic caft; his fentiments 
and conduét being worthy of the higheft admiration. 
Admiring Kora, a Peruvian lady, he nobly gives her up 
to his friend Alonzo, to both of whom he always be- 
haves withthe utmoft kindnefs and attention. Pizarro, 
it muft be here remembered, was attended to Ame- 
rica by a Spanifh. lady of great beauty, whofe name is 
Elvira, and who is attached to him purely from the con- 
templation of his adventurous genius, braving every dan- 
ger and difficulty. 

Soon after the play opens, Alonzo, through the fortune 
war, falls into the hands of the Spaniards, and the 
infamous 
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infamous Pizarro intends to glut his vengeance by put- 
ting him to death at fun-rife next morning. From this 
bafe and cruel aét Elvira tries every means of diffuading 
him, but in vain. He is bent on his diabolical purpofe, and 
fhe, in confequence, refolves upon Pizarro’s deftruc- 
tion! Kora, the wife of Alonzo, is torn by fufpence 
and anguifh, but Rolla tells her he is taken, and expect- 
ing to die, fends her his laft words—defiring that he 
would become her hufband, and the father to her fon. 
Kora fuggefts, in the agony of her diftrefs, that he might 
have put him to death, in order to poffefs her! recolleét- 
ing his former paffion. Rolla recoiling at this moft unjuft 
fufpicion, haftens to releafe Alonzo from his prifon, and 
remains in his ftead ; this is accomplithed by affuming 
a friar’s habit, andthe guard having rejected jewels and 
gold, is bribed by the feelings of humanity. Alonzo 
now efcaped, and Rolla occupying his dungeon, Elvira 
enters to releafe Alonzo, but meeting Rolla tempts him 
to fiab Pizarro, fleeping in his tent. Rolla difdains be- 
coming his affaffin, though Elvira hints that affaffinating 
aman in his fleep is not more bafe, than putting a man 
to death who is already a captive and in chains! He 
awakes Pizarro from his fleep, after having obferved 
the interrupted flumbers of guiit. The tyrant, ftruck 
with the generofity of the man, who, having ‘an oppor- 
tunity of taking away his life, did not avail himfelf of 
it, affures Rolla that he fhall not be injured. Elvira, 
furprized to fee Pizarro ftill alive and enraged, conteffes 
that fhe meant to have him affaflinated. She is doomed 
to die, but Rolla gces back to his countrymen. 

The next fcene introduces us to Kora, with her child, 
in a foreft, amidft the complicated horrors of thunder 
and lightning! Here the voice of Alonzo reaches the 
car of Kora, and flying to find him, the leaves behind 
her the child, fleeping under the cover of her veil; but 
two Spanifh foldicrs {trolling that way, take the child 
along with them. Upon her return fhe goes in rapture 
to fhew the child to Alonzo, whom fhe has found, but 

upon 
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upon lifting up the veil fhe obferves the child gone, and 
is diftraéted at the fight. The child is carried to Pizarro, 
the wretch, told by Rolla to whom he belongs, triumphs 
with malignity. Rolla entreats moft pathetically to bear 
the child to its difconfolate parents, but Pizarro refufes 
to give it up, he, therefore, {matches it away. Rolla, 
running with the child acrofs a bridge in the mountains, 
is fhot, but itaggering along befmeared with blood, 
bears the child tothe parents, then falls at their feet and 
yields up the ghoft. 

In a fubfequent conteft, Alonzo and Pizarro are op. 
pofed to each other, the vidtory is for fome time du- 
bious, but Elvira entering puts a fword into the hands of 
Alonzo, with which the deteftable tyrant, Pizarro, is 
flain. The piece concludes with Rolla’s funeral. 

Such are the general outlines of this enchanting 
piece, which in the celebrity of its characters, the ele- 
vation of its fentiments, the fimplicity of its language, 
and the fplendour of its fcenes, exceeds all deicrip. 
rion. 

The principal chara&ters were, 


Pizarro . « « « © « « Myr. Barrymore 
Alonzo . . «. + « « S.C, Kemble 
Rolla... + « « « « M&M. Kemble 
Atalipa, or Atabalipa . Mr. Powell 
LaCalas . . « .« » Mr. Aickin 


lo, ee ae . Mrs. Srddons 
Beeb o. o .. w we oe el eae 


We will not pretend to enter into all the beauties of 
this play. But we muft fay that we never beheld a 
tragedy which interefted our feelings in fo great a de- 
gree, and which, at the fame time, did not fatigue us by 
its length. Every a€t poffefles its appropriate excel- 
lencies, and the fcenes fhift with a pleafing rapidity. 
The audience find their attention kept alive, and the 
whole leaves behind it fome very advantageous impref- 
fions. 

We particularly admire in this drama the character 

of 





THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 179 








of Rvd/a, uniformly great and impreffive ; even to the 
laft the fpeétator is enamoured of him—he dies, fealing 
the laft aét of his benevolence with his blood! The aé- 
ing of Kemble exceedsall praife. Z/w:ra, likewile, de- 
mands our admiration. She bears an invariable tefti- 
mony againft the infatiable cruelty and brutal inhuma- 
nity of Pizarro, the Spanifh conqueror. Mrs. Siddons, 
in this character, is truly interefting, and acquits her- 
felf with unufual ability. Kora difplays all the power- 
ful feelings of a wife anda mother. in particular, the 
agonics of maternal grief are affeClingly depicted, and 
Mrs. Jordan here merits high commendation. 

The Temple of the Sun pours upon the fenfes an 
enchanting {plendour. The venerable prieft—the de- 
licate virgins—the blazing fun—the rich enfigns—the 
highly ornamented pillars, and the fire darting down 
from heaven and confuming the offering upon the altar, 
are well calculated to fill and diftend the imagination. 

The chara€ter of Pizarro is ably delineated, and 
fhews the evil effeéts of an unbridled ambition trampling 
upon the deareft rights of humanity. Loving our 
country, we are here taught to hold every {pecies of ty- 
, Yanny in deteftation! Indeed the pureft fentiments of 

loyalty and patriotifm are blended together, and recom- 
mended to univerfal imitation. 

ES 


COVENT GARDEN. 

June ro. After a feafon of fuccefs, variety, and ex- 
ertion, on the part of Mr. HARRIs, the Manager, this 
theatre clofed this evening with Ramah Droog, and the 
Birth Day. The audience was full and refpeétable. 
Mr. Lewis came forward and addreffed them in 
thefe words : 

“« Ladies and Gentlemen, 

“‘ T have the honour to addrefs you from the Pro- 
prictor and Performers of this theatre, to {peak, in the 
fulleft manner, their thanks for the unbounded patron- 
age and indulgence throughout the feafoa. No part of 


my 
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my publicduty would be fo pleafing, could I find words 
equal to exprefs their fenfe of gratitude, but that is im- 
poffible. Our future exertions will beft (peak our thanks, 
and gives us hope to retain that protection with which 
you have fo highly honoured us; and fecling, as we do, 
the gratification of your good opinion, I am toaffure you 
no efforts fhali be untried to merit its continuance, 


HAYMARKET THEATRE. 

June 1s. The Little Theatre ope ned this evening 
for the fummer feafon, with a new play, in three aéts, 
entitled Famity Distress, tranflated from the Ger- 
man of Kotzebue, by Mr. Newman, under the ttle of 
Self Immolation. 

The HERO of this piece is an amiable merchant, fub- 
je€ted to pecuniary embarrafsments, whofe anguith is 
augmented by the tender relations in which he ftands, 
of a father, a fon, and a bufband. fi Phe plot confifis in 
the variety of the means which prefe ent themtelves of 
retrieving his affairs, fome of which are rejeéted for 
their bafenefs, and others from a high fenfe of honour and 
delicacy, when at length he plunges into the river in 
defpair, but is reftored to life and fortune by a wealt hy 
philanthropift, who becomes acquainted with his melan- 
choly ftory. Inthe fentiments are to be found much 
truth and unaffected fimplicity. Ali the little domeftic 
wants that follow de ranged circumftances, particularly 
fuch as relate to the child, are aptly introduced. We 
mult, however, confefs, that the arrangement of the in 
cidents might have been made with greater fel, 
Our intereft in a tragedy fhould rife upon the {pectator 
and engage all the pailions of the foul ! 

Mr. Pope, ! Mifs Chapman, Mifs Leferve, Mr. and Mrs. 
Davenport, and Mr. H. Fohnftoue, “alll | performed with 
ability. Mr. Seecadall. from dinburgh, made his firft 
appearance in the character of HARRINGTON, the 
philanthropift ; he difplayed a correét judgment and an 
eafy deportment. 

The theatre sm been recently decorated, and this 
new play, with which it opened, was well received. 
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TO THE SUN. 
A FRAGMENT, 
(Concluded from page 75.) 


R art thou nature’s eye, to whofe keen fight 
The fyftem’s utmoft circle naked lies ?——= 
Oh, tell a curious mortal all thou feeft ! 
Say, by what various beings tenanted, 
The orbs that borrow thy refulgent blaze ; 
Made of what matter; moulded to what form ; 
Bleft with what organs; with what minds inform’d; 
Spud by what paffions; on what arts intent: 
Eager in what purfuits; and by what ties 
much Combin’d:—Oh, fay, all-fearching radiance, fay, 
achic (For doubtlefs moral and immortal all,) 
larly Taught by what difcipline the generous love 
We Of beanteous virtue ; to what duties call’d; 
ideas By what temptations urg’d to aé& thofe deeds 
miss’ Which ftain thy day, and by what motives fir’d, 
With moral fplendours, to outfhine thy beams. 
Say, radiant witnefs, if around thee move 
A world, on whofe o’erwatching angel's cheek 
There rolls a tear fo fad, there glows a blufh 
; Of hue fo deep, as our dark fcene hath caus’d 
3 firft ; In the griev’d feraph, who this circling earth 
vy the Wheels in her courfe, and with his guardian wing 
nd an O’erfhades from ill? All-feeing fplendour, tell, 
In any other globe that drinks thy rays, 
d this Vor. VIL. Q 
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Swerves moral life, as here it fwerves, from right? 
Fal! elfewhere thy pure beams, as here they fall, 
On fcenes whofe colours will not bear the light ? 
Seeft thou, in other feats of being, fraud, 
Induftrious deceiver, {pinning fine 
Her artful web of complicated lines, 
To catch fimplicity’s unheedful wing? 
Or meet thy view th’ oppreffive and th’ proud, 
Who on their fellows look contemptdous down, 
And o’er them chp as reptiles in their path ? 
Or opens, fhock’d, thy mild, and morning e 
Upon the mangled lifelefs fhrine that lodg’d 
God’s holy likenefs, an immortal mind, 
That for this violation loud arraigns 
One, in the fame celeftial image spon 
Who, (foul abufer of the friendly gloom 
Thy feafonable abfence kindly snade, 
To ies by jaan ftops, the race of life,} 
Glid to the fleeper’s couch, “and feal’d his eyes 
In everlafting flumbers; while his own 
Abhorr’d thy rife, and deecm’d the bluthing eaft 
Lurid and gloomy as the fhades of death ? 

r ftalks the murderer forth, and braves the day, 
As in our theatre of ills he ftalks, 
With {warms of dire accomplices colleagued, 
Countlefs as locufts in their blackeft cloud, 
Of reafoning vermin an o’erwhelming plague ! 
Moft noxious clafs of all-dettruétive things ! 
To whofe vaft rage, and arch malignity, 
The living curfes torrid Afric breeds, 
Where quicken’d venom breathes, and monfters 

thrive, 

Are nature’s innocence, and golden reign ! 
Artifts in mifchief! keen inventive pefts ! 
Before whom all the blooming landfcape fmiles, 
(Ah, vainly fmiles, their fury to difarm !) 





While nought but dreary wafte behind them gloomsy, 


The difmal veftige of their withering courfe ? 
Or fiands our haplefs planet all alone 

And fingular in folly ? only ftar, 

Of ail thy beams illumine, where thy lamp 
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Rifes to light the ugly works of vice, 

Or {ets to veil them from deteétion’s eye ? 
Eccentric orb, in whofe wild tcene alone, 
The beams of intelleétual radiance fhine, 
And fhine not all benigniy like thine own? 

Or wilt thou tell, of thy revolving {pheres, 
Which wears the bays of genius? whofe quick fons 
Have fhot, with fartheft wing, into the field 
Of nature’s works; or moft fublimely foar’d, 

On eagle pinions, to that parent fun, 

At whofe eternal glories thine were lit ? 

Say, haft thou feen a creature’s compafs take 
Anampler {weep over the dread immenfe, 

Than that which turned obedient to the hand 

Of him we Newton name, our earth’s proud boaft ? 
Or, in which world of this our neighbourhood, 
Hath there been wav’d a wand of mightier call 
Than our renown’d, immortal Shakefpeare mov’d 
O’er nothing’s vait profound, and faid, let be, 
And, lo, it was! lo, a bright univerfe 

Of great and fair, of tranf{ports, and of woes, 

And charming fears! in bards or fages, fay, 
Which is the ball that bears away the prize ?——~ 


a 


ODE FOR HIS MAFESTY’s BIRTH DAY, 1799. 


WRITTEN BY 
HENRY JAMES PYE, Esa. 
SET TO MUSIC BY SIR WILLIAM PARSONS. 


TILL fhall the brazen tongue of war 
Drown every fofter found ! 
still fhall Ambition’s iron car 
Its crimfon axles whirl around ! 
Sha. the {weet lyre and flute no more, 
With gentle defcant foothe the fhore, 
Pour, in melodious ftrain, the votive lay, 
And hail, in notes of peace, our Monarch’s natal day ? 


Q 2 
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O, feraph Peace! to thee the eye 
Looks onward with delighted gaze; 
For thee the matron breathes the figh, 
To thee their vows the virgins raife ; 
For thee the warrior cuts his courfe 
Thro’ armies rang’d in martial force: 
Tho’ diftant far thy holy form is feen, 
And mountains rife, and oceans roll between, 
Yet every {word that war unfheathes, 
And every facut that conqueft breathes, 
Serve but to make thy blefs’d return more fure, 


Thy glorious form more bright, thy empire more fecuse. 


W hen north ward, from his wint’ry gaol, 
Returns the radiant god of day, 

And, climbing from th’ antarétic pole, 
Pours every hour a ftronger ray, 

Yet, as he mounts thro’ vernal figns, 

Oft with diminifh’d beams he fhines ; 

Arm’d with the whiilwind’s ftormy force, 

Rude March arrefts his fiery courfe, 

Sweeps o’er the bending wood, and roars 

Infuriate round the wave-worn fhores : 

O’er the young bud, while April pours 

The pearly hail’s ungenial fhowers ; 

Yet belmy gales, and cloudlefs fkies, 

Shall hence in bright fucceffion rife ; 

Hence Maia’s flowers the brow of fpring adorn, 


Hence fummer’s waving fields, and autumn’s plenteous 


hoin. 


From climes where Hyperborean rigours frown, 

See his bold bands the warlike veteran bring ; 

Rous’d by the royal youth’s renown, 

Loud Auftria’s eagie claps her vigorous wing; 
Mid fair Hefpetia’s ravag’d dales, 

The fhouts of war the Gallic plunderers hear, 

The avenging arm of juftice learn to fear, 
And low his creft th’ infulting defpot veils; 

While their colle€ted navy’s force, 

Spreads o’er the wave its defultory courfe, 

From Britain's guardian fleet receding far, 


Their proudeft wrath to fcape, nor meet the fhock of war. 
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MORNING. 


RUE as the morning fun quits eaftern fkies, 
And o’er the earth his genial influence flings, 
To cheer the drooping, bid the flumb’ring 1ife, 
Strait from his lowly-bed the plough-boy fprings ; 







And o’er the furrow’d field diveéts his team, 
Whitt’ ling aloud his laft learnt fav’rite air, 

And hails the morn, and hails the cheering beam, 
That drives away the gloomy ghoit of care, 


















With well fill’d {crip acrofs his fhoulders thrown, 
The fchool-boy now falutes the new-born day, 
And, wand'ring o’er the dewy lawns alone, 
Loiters at ev’ry ftile his time away. 
The lively fongfters, with exulting wing, 
Now foar aloft, now warble in the grove ; 
And live but to be happy, and to fing 
To each returning morn, returning ftrains of love, 


Then happy he, who in the morn of life 
Attains thofe pleafures which can never cloy; 
For in this various gloomy day of ftrife, 
There’s much to endure, but little to enjoy. 
CIVIS. 





ODE TO EVENING. 


OW along the evening fky, 
Twilight leads her fombre train; 
Now the hills in fhadow lie, 
Now the foreft, now the plain, 


See the fun’s occiduous rays 
Quiver o’er yon dimpled ftream ; 
Hark, from yonder bloomy fprays, 
Sweet birds warble—glow-worms gleam, 













Now the fhepherd tunes his reed, 
Now the fturdy woodman vieids, 
Now the iteers forfake the glebe, 
And lowing, crofs the verdant fields, 
= 
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Sweet’s the found of ruftic joy, 

As they lightly dance along, 
Dimpled mirth their cares deftroy, 

Sorrows vanifh with a fong. 


Pleafure beams in every eye, 
Joys extatic heave each breaft, 

Blind contentment hovers nigh, 
Cheerful—ever welcome guett. 


Sweet, O Eve’s! thy filent hour, 
Solitude’s fedate compeer, 

Fancy roves beneath thy power, 
Sympathy beguiles the tear. 


Then hither come, oh! penfive maid, 
Steal along the liquid fky, 

Waft me to fome filent fhade, 
Where fireamlets foftly murmur by. 


W. M. 





THE VICTIM OF BACCHUS. 


AY! frown not, great Bacchus, that rubicund face 
Gay mirth beft becomes, and a {mile beft will grace; 
So thake not your ivy-bound ¢Ayr/xs at me, 
From your fetters, though filken, I’ll ever be free. 


Tis true, with choice fpirits I like to unbend, 
And, therefore, fometimes, at your courts I attend ; 
But your tricks and your wiles I thoroughly know, 
And my ftory your tyranny plainly fhall thow. 


Old Soak’em, who many a gin cag had drain’d, 
Mott completely the habit of drinking had gain’d; 
Long time he the dangers of drinking had brav’d, 
His fauces were wide—/rime via, well pav’d. 


Whilft his glafs was uplifted, a feafon unfit, 

A fummons from death came, this planet to quit; 
Old Soak’em, reluctant, begg’d longer to ftay, 
But the meffenger, Pausy, allow’d no delay. 
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Each breath that he drew feem’d as if ’twere his latt, 
The cold hand of Palfy now grip’d him fo faft; 

His wife for a doctor immediately fent, 

Hoping Palfy, perhaps, might be brought to relent. 


The doétor he came, fhrugg’d his fhoulders, and faid, 

“ Dear ma’am, ‘tis all over, death’s debt mutt be paid : 28 
But the wife, to the door, molt firmly replied, 

“ My hufband fhan’t go cill one maxim we’ve tried, 


“ This gin-bottle take, if one drop he but fwallow, 
“ My life for his, a cure will foon follow :” 

This faid the good wife from the chamber withdrew, 
Expecting the doétor her plan to purfue. 


But paufing a little, he thought ’twas a fin, 

To give to his patient this ftark-naked gin, 

So fnatching a glafs, which water contain’d, 

To mix with the gin its contents he foon drain’d, 


In the mouth of his patient, the mixture he dropt, 

But none could get down, in his throat it all ftopt; 
And Soak’em difcovering his {wallow was loft, 
Thought ’twas not worth living, fo gave up the ghoft, 


Now the wife the rufh’d in, and as fpoufy had died, 
She, as a wite fhould do, fobb’d loudly and cried; 
But a proper fucceffor now came in her mind, 

So the dried up her tears and became more refign’d, 


Until looking about, with horror fhe view’d, 
The glafs the left full, quite empty now ftood ; 
“ Who emptied this glafs ??”——poor Betty was mute; 
Says the doctor, * I us’d it, the gin to dilute.” 
“ The gin to dilute !—you villain you thief ! 
You've kill’d my poor hufband and fill’d me with grief; 
“ He always did fay, and he ne’er told a Jie, 
“ To my gin put in water— I certainly Die,” 
BIBO. 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED TO MR T. GENT. 






On veading his Sonnet to Melancholy in the VistTor, 





H ! why forgets the jocund ftrain to flow, 
- Why fleeps, inglorious, youth’s energic fire ? 
To what ftern anguifh, what domeftic woe, 
Thus bends the vaffal mufe the tuneful lyre ? 







Unletter’d ignorance a tear may claim, 
When keen misfortune’s iron hoft moleft, 

Unpropt by manhood’s greateft, nobleft aim, 
Philofophy deny’d the untutoi’d byeaft. 


















But, ’mid the various fcenes by nature fpread, 

To attract th’ en/ighten’d mind, the foul to raife, 
Can’it thou, to ev’ry nobler feeling dead, 

Thus give to wretchednefs thine early days ? 





Say, fhall the rifing figh, the trembling tear, 
No more be check’d by friendihip’s genial ray ? 
Thrice blefs’d refource—beftow’d by heay’n to cheer 
The fainting pilgiim on his weary way. 


Its ditates learn, that mind fhall ne’er be free 
From fate’s harfh frown, that bears her tyrant chain, 
Nor fpurns th’ oppreffive weight—and long fhall be 
The clouded days of mifery and pain.” 
J. DAVIS, 





ON PHILANTHROPHY. 


HEN the eye of benevolence looks on difirefs, 
And, unnotic’d, his money beftows, 
The fweet impulfe of pity his bofom doth prefs, 
And his heart with philanthrophy giows. 













To footh the affli€ted and foften their grief, 
To him is the fweeteft of care ; 

Tn poverty’s bofom to pour his relief, 

And the taunts of the mifer to bear, 
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Thefe virtues in HANwaAy and Howarp we faw, 
Oh! Philanthrophy, where doft thou fiee ? 
Alas! it is wounded by difcord and war, 
And, fair peace, it lies buried with thee, 


New Brentford, W. H. GREEN, 
































————— 


EDWARD AND ANGELA, 


OUD Boreas blew, faft fell the rain, 
When urg’d by wild defpair, 
Young Edward crofs’d the darktome plain, 
O’erwhelm’d with grief and care, 





| No more fair Cynthia thed her light, 
Nor Hefper lent his ray, 
To gild the fable face of night, 

Or cheer his lonely ray. 





But fearlefs o’er the difmal path 
The haplefs mourner flew, 

Regardlefs of the tempeft’s wrath, 
That ftill more potent grew, 


A pallid hue his cheek o’erfpread, 
Which late outvied the rofe ; 

So fade the flowers that deck the mead, 
When Sol too fervid glows. 


Long he had lov’d Angela fair, 
And long had been relov’d ; 

But ah! his fire, with fcorn fevere, 
Their paflion difapprov’d. 


wet 


Each grace of form, and grace of mind, 
He knew the maid poffefs’d ; 

But wifh’d to fee his Edward join’d 
To one with wealth more biefs’d. 





And now, to aggravate their woe, 
Had made the harfh decree— 
That he his charmer fhould forego, 
Or fpurn’d and exil’d be. 
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This tore young Edward’s hopes away, 
And now with tortur’d heart 

Towards her abode he bent his way, 
Thefe tidings to impart ; 


But now the dome falutes his eye, 
Where dwelt the peerlefs maid, 
He enters with a heavy figh, 
And tears his grief betray’d: 


But oh! what. pangs his bofom tear ! 
He ftarts with dire alarms, 

When he beheld Angela fair 
Clafp’d in a ftranger’s arms. 


& What means,” he faid, *¢ this cruel fight, 
“ This I ne’er thought to find; 

« Canft thou thy Edward thus requite, 
“ And prove at laft unkind ? 


“Oh! heaven! thefe dire tormenting woes ! 
“ Why am I doom’d to prove 

“ A father’s rage, that fiercely glows, 
* The pangs of perjur’d love ?”” 


O’ercome with harror, pain, and grief, 
The youth could fpeak no more, 

And e’re the pair could yield relief, 
He lifelefs prefs’d the floor, 


The beauteous maid hung o’er his form, 
Witk anxious thoughts opprefs’d, 

Till he reviv’d, when flufh’d with joy, 
She thus the youth addrets’d— 


&“ My life! my beft belov’d! my dear! 
“ Compofe your mind and rife ; 

6 Jt is Angela’s brother here 
“Who ttands before thy eyes. 


«¢ Five fprings have deck’d the lonely plain, 
“ With flowers of every hue, 

§* Since there, impreft with tender pain, 
f° ] heard his laft adieu. 
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s¢ Since then he’s been to India’s coaft, 
“ And many adiftant fhore ; 

“ Long fince | deem’d his thip was loft, 
“ And thought he liv’d no more, 


*¢ But now the fhip’s return’d once more, 
“With richeft treafures fraught— 

“ See, Edward, fee this precious ftore, 
‘¢ He home for me hath brought. 


*< Then raze thy fears, nor longer pine, 
“ Let hope illume thy breaft ; 

“ Perchance now ample wealth is mine, 
‘* Thy fire will make us blefs’d!”’ 


More had fhe fpoke, but Edward faid— 
“ Ceafe, ceale thou faultlefs faint ! 
Enough I’ve heard, O injur’d maid! 
“ Foigive my falfe complaint. 
« And thou, kind brother of my dear! 

“ Whom I till now ne’er knew, 


Wilt thou forgive my jealous fear, 
“ And feal my pardon too?’ 


~ 


‘ 
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I will,’ the gen’rous captain cried, 
“ Then be thy fighs fuppreft, 

Nor longer let defpair refide 

“© An inmate of thy breait ; 


But banifh ev'ry gloomy care, 
*« Great riches now are mine, 
And large is thy Angela’s fhare, 
“Then let new hopes be thine. 


Come, fhare with us of this repaft, 
“© This hour in mirth we’il fpend, 
Then back unto thy father hafle, 
“ And tell this news, my friend. 
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And foon as eer the coming day 
“ Difplays her orient pride, 

To us return without delay, 

“ And tell your doom, he cried.” 
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Young Edward promis’d to obey, 
And now his thanks exprefs’d ; 
And O! what blifs, without allay, 

Now reign'd in ev’ry breatt ! 


The happy group eat of the feaft, 
Then Edward bade farewel; 

Now Cynthia fhone, the wind had ceas’d, 
Nor more the torrents fell. 


By hope infpir’d, with heart elate, 
He quickly fought his home, 

And foon with expetation great 
He reach’d the ftately dome. 


The blifsful news he told his fire, 
And urg’d him to relent, 

Which foon appeas’d the cruel ire, 
And made him yield confent. 


What paffions feiz’d young Edward’s breaft, 
What mighty blifs he knew! 

The grateful youth his thanks exprefs’d, 
And then to reft withdrew. 


The night elaps’d, Aurora fhed 
Her beams ferenely gay, 

He to his charmer’s manfion fped, 
The tidings to convey. 


He tells his conqueft to the twain, 
What potent blifs they thare, 

And foon to the hymeneal fane 
He led the blooming fair. 


London, D. J. W. 
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Literary Review. 





General Biography, or Lives, Critical and Hiflorical, of 
the moft eminent Perfons of all Ages, Countries, Con- 
ditions and Profeffions, arranged according to alpha- 
betical Order, chiefly compofed by Fohn Arkin, M.D. 
and the late Reverend William Enfield, L. L. D. 
Volume the Firft. Robinfon. 11. 4s. Quarto. 


‘| wa is an excellent biographical work, indeed the 
beft which has ever fallen into our hands. The 
faéts are well feleéted, the ftyle may boaft both 
of neatnefs and accuracy, and the charaéters of eminent 
men are appreciated with impartiality. 

Such a general work, ably executed, was wanted. 
The utility of biography is univerfally acknowledged, 
and we congratulate the public on their being in pof- 
feffion of a work in which inftruétion and entertain- 
ment are happily combined! 

Every life has affixed to it the initial of the author’s 
name, by which we may guefs the writer; who is thus 
rendered accountable for the fketch with which the 
reader is furnifhed. This volume juft enters into the 
fecond letter of the alphabet ; nor is it poffible, in the 
prefent ftage of its progrefs, to afcertain the limits to 
which it willbe extended. Dr. Enfield, however, wifhes 
to guard againft prolixity, and, therefore, remarks— 
“ Thefe articles we have confidered as rather defigned 
“for being confulted than read; and we have com- 

Vou. Vil. R “* prized, 
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“¢ prized, under a few fhort heads of information, all 
“ that we had to fay concerning them. 

As to the mature of the work, it may alfo be bet 
learnt from the. Editor’s own words— For our mate- 
‘‘ rials, it is true we muft, in general, have been in- 
“ debted to the refearches of former hiftorians and bio- 
‘‘oraphers. The acknowledged accuracy and impar~ 
“< tiality of many of thefe, will j _jufify a liberal conf- 
“dence in their ftatements of { acts, efpecially whea 
“confirmed by mutual agreement. But in melting 
down the fubftance of different narrations into ene, 
in proportioning the feveral parts, in marking out the 
chara€teriftic features of the portrait, and in deducing 
fuitable leffons and examples of human life, we have 
freely exercifed our own judgments, and have afpired, 


at leaft, to the rank of original writers.”’ 





A Mifionary Voyage to the Southern Pacife Oceam 
performed in the Years 1796, 1797 1798, ia the 
Ship Duff, commanded by Captain ‘James Wilfoty 
compiled from the Fournals of the Officers and Miy- 
Sionaries, and illuftrated with Maps, Charts, aud 
Views, drawn by Mr. William Wilfoa, and « ngraved 
by the moft emineut Artifts, with a Preliminary Dtj- 
courfe on the Geography and Hiftory of the South Sca 
Tlands; and an Appendix, including Details never 
before publifhed, of the Natural and Civil State of 
Otaheite, by a Commitiee appointed i for the Purpofe by 
the Directors of the Muffionary Society. Quarto. 
Chapman. 


VER fince the difcoveries of the immortal Cooks, 

* the South Sea Iflands have been the obje@& of cus 

riofity to the adventurous European. Voyages have 
been made thither repeatedly, for the Pt urpofe of afcer- 

taining with more accuracy, the foil, climate, manners, 

and 
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and population of that fingular region of the world. 
Every thing, therefore, which refpeéts its hiftory, muft 
attract the attention of individuals who feel themfelves 
interefted in the welfare of mankind. 

The Miffionaries failed from Blackwall, im the 
Thames, Auguft 10, 1796, and reached Otaheite, 
March 5, 1797. Their voyage was, in part, ftormy 
and boifterous, but met with no accident or interrup- 
tion. Indeed they were obliged to alter their courfe 
materially ; for, intending to pafs through the Magel- 
lanic Streights, they were under the neceffity of giving 
up their defign, though they had reached the coaft of 
of South America. They left, therefore, this quarter, 
and ran acrofs the Atlantic for fome thoufands of miles, 
till they reached the place of their deftination. 

Of the fuccefs of the miffion little can yet be faid with 
certainty, though every circumftance is bere evidently 
extended and exaggerated, being feen through the me- 
dium of that enthufiaflic ardour by which the under- 
taking was infpired. Many excellent perfons, both in 
the eftablifhed church and among the diffenters, have 
withheld their countenance from it for various reafons ; 
nor do we apprehend that the perufal of this voyage 
will entirely remove all their fufpicions refpeGing it. 
The cool and impartial fpeétator of their proceedings 
muft with that their zeal was more according to know- 
ledge. There is, however, a way opened for other 
miffionaries, who will, no doubt, avatl themfelves, at 
fome future period, of the opportunity prefented them 
for affording the inhabitants of the South Sea Iflands 
more rational and juft views of the Chriftian religion. 
The {criptures being once put into the hands of thefe 
ignorant people, they will, by degrees, exercife therr 
own reafon, and afcertain the real defign and tendency 
of Revelation, which is confined to no feét or party, 
but intended, by the extent of its promifes to benefit, the 
whole creation of God. 

In detailing the tranfaétions of the Miffionaries in 
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thefe iflands, we were very forry to find a recital of 
what paffed between them and the women, calculated 
to offend modeft readers of every defcription. There 
was no neceflity for bringing {uch feenes forwards, par- 
ticularly that of poor Harris, which ought to have been 
buried in eternal oblivion. At fuch paragraphs the in- 
fidel (neers, and the fober-minded Chriftian fhuts up 
the book in difguft, 

The Appendix is curious, and contains fome pleafing 
information refpecting the Oraheitans. 

The maps and prints are neatly executed, and the 
volume, with the above exceptions, may be read with 
pleafure. 





StriGures on the Modern Sy/ftem of Female Education, 
with a View of the Principles and Condu& preva- 
lent among Women of Rank and Fortune. By Han- 
nah More. Two Volumes. Second Edition, corre&ed. 
Cadell. 


MISS More has, in this work, employed her elegant 
, pen to expofe the abufes and follies of the fafhion- 
able world. The undertaking is hazardous, nor will 
it, we are afraid, mect with the attention which the 
importance of the objeét demands. Her good intention, 
however, remains equally meritorious, and fhe has dif- 
charged her duty to fociety, 

But though we applaud the defign of thefe volumes, 
and are, in general, pleafed with the execution, yet we 
muft enter our proteft againft that horrible tenet, that 
man is naturally depraved, which Mifs More places at 
the foundation of her fvftem of amendment. For our 
part, we are of opinion that the Divine Being /7i// 
creatcs man in Ais owen image; and that his depravity 
proceeds from his own individual degeneracy. 

This work may, with propriety, be deemed an ap- 
pendix to Mr. Wilbeforce’s Treatife on Religion, with 
this 
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this difference, that the fair authorefs has addreffed her 
reflections to her own fex. It contains ma any excellent 
obfervations on the follies of the gay world, and affigns 
with judgment the duties which ought to occupy ra- 
Fipnal beings deftined for immortality. 

e following friétures on female education are jutt, 
ay we recommend them to our fair readers : 


* Though a.well-bred young lady may lawfully Jearn moft 
of the fathionable arts, yet it does not feem to be the true end 
of education to ma Ke women of fahhion dancers, fingers, /tlayers, 


wc s, adire 





8, gilders, varnishers, engravers, and 
embroi idorers: Mott men are commonly deftined to forme pro- 
feffion, and their minds are confequently turned each to its re- 
{peativ e obje&. Would it not be ftrange if they were called 
out to exercife their profefi on, or to fet up their trade, with 
only a little general knowledge of the trades of all other men, 
and without any previous definite application to their own pe~ 
eultar calling ? The profeffion of ladies, to which the bent of 
their inftruétion thould be turne d, is that of daughters, wives, 
mothers, and miftreffes of families. The y fhould be therefore 
trained with 2 view to thefe feveral conditions, and be furnifhed 
with a ftock of ideas and principles, and qualifications and 
hibits, ready to be applied and appropri: rte a as occafion may 
demand, to each of thefe refpe@tive ftuations: for though the 
arts which merely embellifh life mutt clatm admiration ; ; yet 

when a man of fenfe cumes to marry, it is a companion whom 
he wants, and not an artHt. It is not merely a creature who 
can paint, and play, and drefs, and dance; it is a being who 
can comfort and counfel him ; one who cam reafon and refleét, 
and feel, and judge, and aét, and difcourfe, and difcriminate ; 
ene who can affift him in his affairs, lighten his cares, footh 
his et ws, pwrify his joys, ftrengthen his principles, and edu- 
pe, } s‘¢hil dren. 

Almof any ornamental talent is a good thing, when it is 
not the beft thing a woman has; and talents are admirable 
when not made to ftand proxy for virtues. The writer of thefe 
pages ts intim ately acquainted with feveral ladies who, excel- 
ling moft of their fex in the art of mnufic, but excelling them 
alfo in prudence and piety, find little leifure or temptation, 
amidft the delights and duties of a large and lovely family, 
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for the exercife of this talent, and regret that fo much of theie 
own youth was wafted in acquiring an art which can be 
turned to fo little account in married life; and are now con- 
fcientioufly reftriting their daughters in the portian of time 
allotted to its acquifition, 

“ Far be it from me to difcourage the cultivation of any 
exifting talent; but may it not be fuggefted to the fond be- 
lieving mother, that talents, like the fpirit of Owen Glen- 
dower, though conjured by parental partiality with ever fo 
loud a voice, 


Yet will not come when you do call for them ? 


“‘ That injudicious pradlice, therefore, cannot be too much 
difcouraged, of endeavouring to create talents which do not 
exiftin nature. That their daughters fhall learn every thing, is 
fo general a materna) maxim, that even unborn daughters, 
of whofe expected abilities and conjectured faculties, it is pre- 
fumed, no very accurate judgment can previoufly be formed, 
are yet predeftined to this univerfality of accomplifhments. 
This comprehenfive maxim, thus almoft univerfally brought 
into practice, atonce weakens the general powers of the mind, 
by drawing off its firength imto too great a variety of direc 
tions ; aud cuts up time into too many portions, by {plitting 
it into fuch an endlefs multiplicity of employments. I know 
that I am treading on tender ground; but I cannat help 
thinking that the reitlefs pains we take to cram up cvery little 
vacuity of life, by crowding one new thing upon another, ra- 
ther creates a thirft for novelty than knowledge; and is but a 
well-difguifed contrivance to keep us in after-life more effec- 
tually from converfing with ourfelves. The care taken to 
prevent ennui is but a creditable plan for promoting felf-igno- 
rance. We run from one occupation to another (I fpeak of 
thofe arts to which little intelleét is applied) with a view to 
lighten the preffure of time; above all, we fly to them to fave 
us from our own thoughts; whereas, were we thrown a little 
more on vur own hands, we might at laft be driven, by way 
of fomething to do, fo try to get acquainted with our own 
hearts; and though our being lefs abforbed by this bufy trifling, 
which dignifies its inanity with the impofing name of occu- 
pation, might render us fomewhat more fenfible of the tadium 
of life; might not this very fenfation tend to quicken our purfuit 
of 
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ofa better? For an awful thought here fuggetts itfelf. If life 
be fo long that we are driven to fet at work every engine to 
pafs away the tedioufnefs of time; how fhall we do to get rid 
of the tedioufnefs of eternity ? an eternity in which not one 
of the acquifitions which life has been exhaufted in acquiring, 
will be of the leaft ufe? Let not then the foul be flarved by 
feeding it on thefe empty hufks, for it can be no more nourifhed 

by them than the body can be fed with ideas and principles. 
“ Among the boatted improvements of the prefent age, 
none affords more frequent matter of peculiar exultation, than 
the manifeft fuperiority in the employments of the young la- 
dies of our time over thofe of the good houfewives of the lait 
century. They glory that they are at prefent employed in 
Jearning the polite arts, or in acquiring liberal accomplishments; 
while the others wore out their joylefs days in adorning the 
manfion-houfe with hangings of hideous tapeftry and disfgur- 
ing tent-ftitch. Mott cheerfully do I allow to the reigning 
modes their boafted fuperiority ; for certainly there is no piety 
in bad tafte. Still, granting all the deformity of the exploded 
ornaments, one advantage attended them: the walls and floors 
were not vain of their decorations; and it is to be feared, that 
the little perfon fometimes is. The flattery beftowed on the 
obfolete employments, for probably even téey had their flat- 
terers, furnifhed lefs aliment and lefs gratification to vanity, 
and was lefs likely to impair the delicacy of modefty, than the 
exquifite cultivation of /erfona/ accomplifhments or perfonal 
decorations; and every mode which Keeps down vanity and 
keeps back /e/f, has at leait a moral ufe. And while one ad- 
mires the elegant fingers of a young lady, bufied in working 
or painting her ball drefs, one cannot help fufpeéting that her 
alacrity may bea little ftimulated by the animating idea how 
very well she fall look in it. Nor was the induftrious matron 
of Ithaca more foothed at her folitary loom with the fweet re- 
flection, that by her labours fhe was gratifying her filial and 
conjugal feelings *, than the pleafure-loving damfel, by the 
anticipated admiration which her ingenuity is procuring for 

her beauty. 

“ Might not this propenfity be a little checked, and an in- 
terefting feeling combined with her induftry, were the fair 


* This web a robe for poor Ulyffes’ fire. 
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artift habituated to exercife her fkill in adorning fome one 
elfe rather than herfelf? For it will add no lightnefs to the 
lighteit head, nor vanity to the vaineft heart, to take pleafure 
in refleéting how exceedingly the gown fhe is working will 
become her mother. This fuggeftion, trifling as it may feem, 
of habituating young ladies to exercife their tafte and devote 
their leifure, not to the decoration of their own perfons, but to 
the fervice of thofe to whom they are bound by every tender 
tie, would not only help to reprefs vanity, but by thus affo- 
ciating the idea of induftry with that of filial affection, would 
promote, while it gratified fome of the beft affections of the 
heart. The Romans (and it is mortifying, on the fubje& of 
Chriftian education to be driven fo often to refer to the fupe- 
riority of Pagans) were fo well aware of the importance of 
keeping up a fenfe of family fondnefs and attachment by the 
very fame means which promoted fimple and domettic em- 
ployment, that no citizen of note ever appeared in public in 
any garb but what was fpun by his wife and daughter; and 
this virtuous fafhion was not confined to the days of republi- 
can feverity, but even in all the pomp and luxury of imperial 
power, Auguitus preferved in his own family this fimplicity 
of manners.’’ : 

Weare fearful that Mifs More, by carrying her ideas 
to the utmoft extent, has injured the caufe the meant to 
ferve. Many of her own {ex will be frightened from 
the adoption of her plan by the feeming auftgrity of her 
reftri€tions. We, however, are pleafed with her honcit 
cenfures of practices which the believes to be injurious 
to the interefts of the human race. Fafhionable folly 
cannot be too feverely reprobated—it is the bane and 
deftruction of foctety. 

GET 
Poems by Thomas Smith. Manchefter. 


"T HESE pieces were written in a fociety of young 

men, formed for mutual improvement. Such affo- 
ciations are highly jaudable, and though their produc- 
tions be not of the firft kind, yet they are deferving of 
Our attention. 
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The poetry of this volume poffeffes no extraordinary 
merit: but the lines are, in general, fmooth, and not 
without harmony. Britith Oak—The Violet-—Man— 
Corplaint—The Worm—Knowledge is Power—A 
Moonlight Walk—Progrefs of Habit—Sonnet—The 
Garden—Toa Worm—The Tear of Pity—-ToLucy— 
Knowledge is Virtue—and Charity, conftitute the fub~ 
je&ts on which this young poet has exercifed his talents. 

The Briti/h Oak we tranicribe, it is a fair {pecimen 
of the colleétion. 


THE BRITISH OAK, 
AN ELEGY. 


To foothe the vain, the gelid bofom fire, 
Or glory’s proud achievements to rehearfe ; 
Too oft the mufe has {wept the founding lyre, 
In all the meretricious pomp of verfe. 


I fing of Britain’s Oak, the haplefs fate, 

Source of her grandeur, power and wealth immenfe; 
The firm, yet floating bulwark of the ftate, 

Pride of my country, and her fam’d defence! 


And turn not, gentle reader, with difdain, 
From aught which here portentous may be fhown ; 
For know, whate’er time’s ample rolls contain, 
Sheer ruin marks exclufively her own. 


Th’ imperithable wreath of deathlefs fame, 
Immortal] virtue’s brow alone entwines; 

’Tis her’s to Jight up glory’s radiant flame, 
When fyftems perifh, or when nature pines. 


By Zephyr fhaken from the parent tree, 

What time mild autumn’s mellowing tints appear, 
Tn fancy’s eye, its acorn form I fee, 

The {port capricious of the varying year. 


Yet, though not parent’s foftering hand uprear’d 
Its fhrinking head, or propt its feeble ftate ; 
The genius of the fylvan fcene appear’d, 
Eyed its crude form, and watch’d its opening fate, 
, I § 
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Proteéted thus by Pan’s aufpicious aid, 
The gipfey, prowling for her cafual prey, 

The boar wide-ranging through the tangled fhade, 

Unconfcious paft, where heedlefs long it Jay. 


And long impafhive to deferv’d applaufe, 
Recklefs of future eafe, or future ftrife ; 
Till nature, true to her unerring laws, 
Wak’d to new birth the latent fceds of life. 


And firft deprefs’d into its native mold, 
Around it form’d the flow-colleéting foil, 
Impervious thus to winter’s chilling cold, 
It fondly hail’d the fun-beam’s vivid fmile. 


The germ fermenting in the humid fhowers, 
And by rich falts the tender juices fed 5 
Develop’d to the eye its vital powers, 
Struck the deep root, and rear’d its infant head. 


Revolving funs the genial procefs view’d, 

The fap quick-mounting, and the foliage green ; 
Till, ftately rifing o’er the incumbent wood, 

Its graceful form adorn’d the fylvan fcene. 


No browzing herds its fymmetry deftroy’d, 

Its fhoocts no fchool-boy feiz’d with ruthlefs hands; 
Full many a {cowling blatt its trunk defy’d, 

And now pre-eminent it proudly flands. 


Still ftand, and waving wide thy darkling fhade, 
Invite the weary wanderer to repofe ; 

Throw thy luxuriant arms acrofs the glade, 
Whilft the red apple bluthes on thy boughs 


Unhurt by vulgar weeds, that rudely cling, 
Unchoak’d by fullen ivy’s noxious gloom ; 

Around thy verdant foot blue violets {pring, 
And the wild hyacinth delights to bloom, 


And here the ftock-dove, when fhe inly pines, 
Her plaintive forrows to {weet echo tells ; 
The facred mifletoe thy boughs entwines, 
‘nd, pleas’d with thee, her myitic virtue dwells, 
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The lurid bolt, whofe eye with lightning glares, 
Impetuous urging his tremendous courfe, 

Thy form fublime, in generous pity fpares, 
And fpends far diflant his refiftlefs force. 


Alas! to future danger wifely blind, 
With glance prophetic, I thy fate furvey ; 
A more relentlefs foe thou yet fhall find, 
In hoftile man, who claims thee for his prey. 


Mark’d for ambition’s fhrine a vitim dear, 
I fee the labouring axe apply’d with pain ; 

I hear the founding ftrokes, thy groans I hear, 
Till thy big trunk falls thundering on the plain. 


Now prone on the low earth’s extended fpace, 
Of all thy blooming honours rudely thorn ; 
Cruth’d are thofe ftately limbs, which once the grace 
Of forefts, ceafe the landfcape to adorn. 


Pan howling, feeks the impenetrable fhade, 
The Dryads fhriek, their favorite’s doom to fee; 
The hoarfe wind murmurs through the diftant glade, 
And trembles every leaf on every tree, 


So have I feen the youthful hero fall, 
High-plum’d for conquett, and with glory fii’d, 
Devoted to his country’s facred call, 
He rufh’d on fate, and in her caufe expir’d, 


Now borne with triumph from thy native woods, 
And tortur’d by the ftem mechanic’s art; 

To flem the boifterous rage of foaming floods, 
Thou giv’ft the aid thy buoyant limbs impart. 


Nor mildly deftin’d to the merchant’s care, 
Where peaceful commerce fpreads her whitening 
fail; 
The produce of exotic climes to bear, 
Skim the green wave, or catch the fpringing gale; 


But where Britannia’s hardieft fons unite, 
Thou hurl’it her thunders on the trembling foe; 
Bar’ft thy broad breaft to meet the coming fight, 
Dar’ft the dread fhock, or deal’ft the vengeful blow. 
Efcap’d 
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Efcap’d the cannons’ roar, the wreck, the fire, 
Long fhalt thou fweep fecure the billowy feas; 

And laurell’d with the fame thy {cars acquire, 
Wave thy proud pendant to the buxom breeze, 


Till envious time—fo nature has decreed— 
Seals thy hard fate; nor can thy merit fave; 
TInfidious worms fhall on thy vitals feed, 
And give thee flowly to the watery grave, 


Nor at thy haplefs de ftiny repine, 
Subject alike to death’s imperious fway, 
The fate of mighticft realms refembles thine, 
Like thee they flourifh, and like thee decay. 


In the Advertifement it is mentioned, that in cafe 
this volume be favourably received, ‘* Another mem- 
** ber of the fociety may be induced to fubmit to the 
“ world a volume, confifting chiefly of tranflations from 
*‘ the Latin and Italian poets.’ We with him fuccefs. 
The human mind is improved by exe reife, and the 
public have, in few cafes, been wanting in their patron- 
age of juvenile exertions. 


a —— 


The Phyfictan’s Vade Mecum, being a Compendium of 
Nofology and Therapeutics, for the Uje of Siudents. 
By the Reverend Fofeph Townfend, Redor of Pew- 
Sey, Wilts. Fifth Edition. Symonds. 


VERY attempt to fimplify the art of medicine 
fhould meet with encouragement ; for upon the 
thorough comprehenfion and dexterous application of 
this art, depends the removal of thofe difeafes by which 


human life is firf{ embittered and afterwards def- ° 


troyed. 

The analyfis is founded on Dr. Cullen’s Nofology. 
Mr. Townfend, however, has taken much pains to 
alfit the medical ftudent ; and profiting by the ar- 
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rangement here given, the young praétitioner will, no 
doubt, feel grateful for the aid afforded in the profe- 
cution of his very ufeful profeffion. In this author 
divinity and phyfic feem to be happily united. 


ce 


The Univerfal Reftoration, exhibited in a Series of 
Dialogues between a Minifier and his Friend, com- 
prehending the Subfiance of feveral Converfations 
that the Author had with various Perfons, both in 
America and Europe, on that interefting Subje@ ; 
wherein the moft formidable ObjeGions are fated 
and fully anfwered. By Elhanan Winchefler. Fourth 
Edition. Revifedand corrected, with Notes, Critical 
and Explanatory. By W. Vidler. Parfons. 


WE are glad to fee a freth edition of this little 
work, which, with a few exceptions, contains 
an able and fatisfactory defence of the reftitution of all 
things. That every individual of the human race 
fhall be finally happy is an exhilirating truth—honour- 
able to the divine perfe€tions, and promotive of the in- 
terefts of virtue and piety. Jt has been maintained 
by Bifhop Newton, Dr. Chauncy, and indeed by fome 
of the ableft divines, both in and out of the eftablith- 
ment. The notes affixed by the editor to the prefent 
work, are a valuable addition ; amd we recommend the 
whole volume to the careful perufal of our readers. 
That the fyftem of Reftoration is unattended with 
difficulties, cannot be afferted ; for no fyftem is without 
them. But there is fomething fo amiable and engaging 
in its profpeét of futurity, that every benevolent mind 
muft with it to be true, and even the felicity of heaven 
will be augmented by an affurance of its certainty. 


VoL. VII. § Botonicad 
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Botanical Dialogues between Hortenfia and her Four 
Children, Charles, Harriet, Fuliet, and Henry, dee 
Signed for the Ufe of Schools. By a Lady. John- 


fon 


HE charming fcience of botany is here explained 
with great felicity. To young perfons, and efpe- 
cially to the female fex, its ftudy has been warmly re- 
commended. We are ready to join in extolling its 
ufes; for a knowledge of the vegetable world impreffes 
us with the wifdom of the Divine Being, and enables 
us to fill up, in an agreeable manner, feveral of the 
vacant hours of human life. 
The authorefs, after a very fhort advertifement, in- 
troduces the following recommendatory letter : 


“ Derby, Aug. 24, 1795. 
“ DEAR MADAM, 
“ According to your defire, Sir Brooke Boothby and 
“ myfelf have been agreeably bufied fer many days in 
‘* reading and confidering your Botanical Dialogues for 
‘© Children, and much admire your addrefs in fo accu- 
‘ rately explaining a difficult fcience in an eafy and fa- 
** miliar manner, adapted to the capacities of thofe for 
“whom you profeffedly write ; and at the fame time 
*‘ making it a complete elementary fyftem for the in- 
* ftruétion of thofe of more advanced life, who with to 
“enter upon this entertaining though intricate ‘tudy. 
‘We think, therefore, that not only the youth of both 
“ fexes, but the adults aifo will be much indebted to 
your ingenious labours, which we hope you will foon 
‘* give to the public. 
** We beg to fubfcribe ourfelves, with true regard, 
‘* Dear madam, 
‘“* Your obedient fervants, 
“ B.R. BoorHsy, 
“ E. DARWIN.” 


After 





After 





LITERARY REVIEW. 207 


er —— 








After fuch an encomium nothing more need be ad- 
ded refpeéting its merits by us. We may, however, 
juft obferve, that we have read the work with atten- 
tion, and that it is deferving of the recommendation 
with which it has been honoured. 


a 


The Chriftian Monitor for the laff Days, or a Caution 
to the profeffedly Religious againft the Corruptions of 
the latter Times, in Doétrine, Difcipline, and Mo- 
vals. By Fohn Owen, A. M. Late Fellow of Corpus 
Chrifti College, Cambridge, and Curate of Fulham. 
4s. Cadell. 


"THE author of this performance is already known 

tothe public by his Travels through Europe, which 
we duly noticed in our Review, and which have en- 
gaged confiderable attention. He now comes forward 
in his more appropriate charaéter of a divine, and af- 
fords proof both of his ferioufnefs and ability. 

The obfervations of Mr. Owen on the prefent con- 
dition of fociety amongft us, are, in many refpects, ex- 
cellent ; and even where we do not coincide with him 
in opinion, we are led to admire the candour and mo- 
defty with which he expreffes himfelf. He avoids, indeed, 
the thorny path of controverfy, and wirh a commends 
able zeal direéts his artillery againft the reigning vices 
and follies of the day. 

We join moft fincerely with Mr. Owen in lamenting 
the degeneracy of modern times, and are of opinion 
that feveral of the means which he recommends would, 
were they adopted, contribute to the melioration of fo- 
ciety. But we think that his admonitions fhould have 
been pointed more againft the higher claffes, in whofe 
infidelity and licentioufnefs many of our evils have 
originated. In vain do the theologian and the moraiiit 
of any church, lift up their voices againft impiety and 
profanenefs, whilft the more powerful exampie of the 

Sz fuperior 
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fuperior orders, with a few honourable exceptions, fet 
at defiance every thing that has relation to virtue and 
piety. We fhould revert to the great fource of our 
depravity, and effe€ting a reformation in this quarter, 
we fhould be the more likely to bring back the mafs of 
the community from that thoughtlefs profligacy by 
which they are at prefent diftinguifhed. 


EE 


A Second Walk through Wales, by the Reverend Richard 
Warner. Dilly. 


[Concluded from page 107.] 


PAVING already imparted to our readers an idea 
of the information to be expeéted from this work, 
we now fhall extraét fome entertaining portions. They 
will fhew that the author can, occafionally, indulge a 
vein of pleafantry, and breathes fervent wifhes for the 
happinefs of mankind. 
In his vifit to the Caftle of St. Donat’s, Glamorgan- 
fhire, the following curious incident is introduced : 


6 We were indebted to the civility of jthe gentleman who 
conducted us through the building, and congratulated our- 
felves on the very different reception which we had received, 
from that ofa fellow-pedefirian, whovifited St. Donat’s amongft 
the other remarkables of Giamorganfhire, about fix weeks 
ago. 

‘‘ This gentleman, who was alone, and accoutered in a 
manner fimilar to ourfelves, had taken, it feems, nearly the 
fame route with us, and being a man of much curiofity, his 
enquiries and obfervations had been very particular and mi- 
nute. The difturbances in Ireland were at this time at their 
height, and the co-operations of the French with the rebels 
being hourly expected, the minds of the Welfh peafantry (who 
are very anti-gallican) had been filled with an unutual agita- 
tion and alarm; which rendered them fufpicious of every 
perfon whofe appearance was at all queftionable, and cha- 
racter not perfectly known. Our traveller, unfortunately, to 
the 
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the peculiarities of his drefs, and his extreme curiofity, added 
that alarming fymptom of an incendiary, a d/ack crof, and 
therefore, it is not to be wondered at if he excited to a great 
degree the fufpicion of the good folks of Llantwit. Probably, 
however, it would not have burft into aétion, had not their 
fears been increafed by the information of an old woman from 
St. Donat’s caftle, who, big with terror, pofted over to Llan- 
twit, and affured its inhabitants, that a fierce looking fellow, 
with a a0 at his back, a huge ftatf in his hand, and with 
feveral other fingularities ‘about him, had been taking plans of 
the caftle, and pumping her for information refpecting it; 
that he was even now concealed in the fields of its neighbour- 
hood, that fhe had every reafun to think he was a /fy, and 
knew from his tongue he muft be an Irifhmean. This was 
enough to fet the whole village in aflame. The old lady’s 
fagacious conjectures of the fpy and the [rifhman, naturally 
fuggefted a third idea, of his being Bagnel Harvey, who at 
that time was faid to have efcaped to Wales. Men, women, 
boys, and girls, to the amount of feventy or eighty, inftantly 
prepared themfelves for a purfuit; and armed with mutkets 
and pitchforks, fticks and itaves, took the road to St. Donat’s. 
The corn at the time happened to be high and it was natural 
to fuppofe the objeé& of their fearch might be concealed 
amongit it. Regardlefs of the crop, therefore, the whole party 
{wept the wheat fields, dafhed through the oats, and proftrated 
the barley; but without fuccefs. One of them at length, 
gifted with particularly keen organs of fight, pointed out an 
objeét ia the midft of a wheat-field, which he affirmed to be 
aman. Another corroborated the affertion, by fwearing he 
faw it move; and the whole corps were foon convinced that 
it could be no other than the Hibernian outlaw. The mufzue- 
teers, therefore, drew up in front, and approaching within one 
hundred yards of the obje&t, difcharged at once a tremendous 
volley upon it. Down tumbled the unfortunate victim, and 
forward rufhed the valorous troop to fecure their quarry ; 
when, to their unfpeakable aftonifhment, mortificatiqn, and 
confufion, they difcovered on reaching it, that they had not 
levelled the formidable Bagnel, but their powder and fhot had 
been thrown away upon a harmlefs fcare-crow, ftuck up by 
the provident farmer to frighten the rooks and magpies from 
his wheat, Quite afhamed of their miftake, the party had no 
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heart to follow the fteps of our pedeftrian farther, who, un- 
confcious of the univerfal agitation he produced, had made a 
fketch of the caftle, and was quietly fauntering on to Pyle. 

“6 We were much inclined to give great credit to the heroes 
of Llantwit for thei: aéive loyalty, on this occafion, though 
it had been fomewhat mifplaced, till Th-m-s fhrewdly ai 
ferved, that as it was known one thoyfand pounds had been 
ofiered for the capture of the Irith rebel, either alive or dead, 
it was frobahle their zeal might be fart/y owing to a /efs fatri- 
otic principle.” 


Mr. Warner alfo mentions a circumftance which 
fhews him to be a genuine friend to his fellow crea- 
tures :— 


“ Juft as we were quitting the river Elan for the Abery4- 
with road, a fharp-looking little Welchman approached us, 
His countenance was familiar to me, and the man’s look of 
recognition convinced me that I was not unknown to him. 
On enquiry I difcovered him to be a perfon who bad accompa- 
nied C land myfelf laft year —— Cwm Yeftwith lead- 
mine. Having mutually greeted each other, 1 could not avuid 
afking after the welfare of another perfon who was of our party 
on the fame occafion, Thomas Williams, the one-armed fither- 
man*, Know ledge, my friend, may be gathered from all 
quarters, and the tri ifling ‘incidents of a cottager’s hiftory will 
fometimes furnifh axioms for the moralift, or hints for the 
legiflator. The honett miner informed me, that Tom had un- 
fortunately gotten into a fad fcrape fhortly after my pafling 
through Cardigs anfhire laft year. —Though depriv ed of one 
arm by the accident I mentioned to you, he contrived to make 
very good ule of the other, and handled his gun with the fame 
fill which he exhibited in throwing his fifhing-line. Colonel 
J**nes, to whom an extenfive track of land in this country 
belongs, had repeatedly fpoken to Thomas on the fubject, 
and forbidden him to purfue this illegal practice, but without 
fuccefs. After many offences, however, Williams received a 
fummons from the Colonel, who is a magiftrate, to attend af 
Hafod, and deliver up his gun. Thither th delinquent went 





* Walk through Wales, p. 62, 
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on the day appointed, trembling with apprehenfion, and an- 
ticipating all the horrors of fine and imprifonment. The juf~ 
tice appeared ; the gun was delivered up, and nothing remained 
but the fentence of the law to be pronounced, and the mittimus 
to be made out; when, to the great joy and furprize of poor 
Tom, the Colonel addreffed him in the following manner :— 
“Tam very forry, Williams, that your neceffities are fuch as 
lead you to illegal pra@tices in order to fupply them. De- 
prived as you are of the means of getting your bread, I have 
no doubt that times are very hard with you; but this, though 
perhaps fome little palliation of your conduét, is no excufe for 
your aéting againft the laws of your country. Convinced, 
however, that you are at the bottom an honeft fellow, and ra- 
ther unfortunate than roguifh, I will put you out of the way 
of being again tempted by want to do an unlawful a&. You 
fhall ke my woodward; and, I doubt not, will do the duties 
of the place diligently and faithfully. Here, take your gun 
again; I thal] not now be afraid to truft you with it.”’—The 
generous policy had its defired effect; Williams, penetrated 
with gratitude, thanked his Honour ten thoufand times, and 
fwore he would never in future poach a fingle feather or hair 
of game; a promife which, { find, he has religioufly obferved, 
—Happy would it be for civilized fociety, could a fimilar po- 
licy be extended to the criminal jurifprudence of fates /—It 
is only by a long courfe of wickednefs, my dear fir, that man 
becomes callous and irreclaimable. There are tender places 
in the heart of every young criminal, which mildnefs might 
affe&, when punifkment will not reach them. Thoufands alfo 
commit little breaches of the law, impelled by dire neceffity, 
who would fhudder at the idea of moral wrong, if in happier 
circumftances; whom confidence and lenity might fave, but 
whom iufpicion and vengeance deftroy for ever.” 





The fubfequent adventure, which the writer honeftly 
relates, illuftrates, though in a ludicrous manner, the 
enterprifing fpirit of an antiquarian: 


“‘ The laugh has been fadly againft me to-day, and, I muft 
confefs, with fome reafon. Not that the cap will fit my head 
alone, fince many a zealous brother antiquary is equally qua- 
lified to wear it, as you will allow when made acquainted 
with the ftory. 

“ The 
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“¢ The road to Machynlleth afcends a tirefome hill of two 
miles in length, but recompenfes the traveller when he reaches 
the fummit of it, by a magnificent view of the ocean, and the 
promontories and headlands which form the fpacious bay of 
Cardigan. Whilft we were admiring this glorious fcene, a 
man of very decent appearance paffed us in his way to Abe- 
ryftwith. Not knowing the track we were to purfue, (fora 
fhort diftance from us were two diverging roads) we afked for 
information on this fubje&t. It immediately appeared, that 
ourfriend was little qualified to give it, his dialeét being a bars 
barous kind of language, compofed of Englifh and Welth, 
with the proportion of about one word of the former to ten of 
the latter. We made out, however, that the left-hand road 
led to Machynlleth, and the right (as we underftood him) to 
Kilgarran, You know, my dear fir, that I have an ardent 
paffion ror Gothic remains; the moment, therefore, the honett 
man mentioned the name of Kilgarran, I felt the amabilis in- 
fania tivong within me; th: noble ruin of Cardiganthire 
rufhed into my mind, and, tovally forgetting that we mutt 
have ieft it at leaft fifty miles behind us, I eagerly afked whe- 
ther or not there were an old caffle at the place he mentioned. 
“6 'Yes,”’ :eplied the man, with fome hefitation, ‘* but Mr. 
Pool is not at home at prefent.’? As I did uot conceive there 
was any need of a ciceroni, to condu& us round a ruin, I in- 
fiantly prefied my companions to quit the Machynlleth road, 
and vific this precious relick of antiquity. J n, who did 
not admire an addition of twelve or fifteen miles to the walk 
of the day, feemed rather averfe to this deviation from the di- 
treet track; but I knew how to intereit his mind in the objeét, 
and immediately repeated, with all the enthufiafm that I my- 
felf felt, Warton’s noble poem, the fcene of which is laid in 
Kilgarran caftle : 





“ Stately the feaft, and high the cheer 9 
“¢ Girt with many an armed peer, 

*¢ And canopied with golden pall, 

“ Amid Kilgarran’s caftle hall; 

*€ Sublime in formidable ftate, 

“ And warlike fplendour, Henry fate.’’ 


This had the defired effect, J n, and C. C——ll, were 





now “up to the game,” and quitting the man abruptly, we 
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fet off at full fpeed, as if fearful that the old ruin would run 
away from us, before we could reach the {pot on which it 
ftood. We proceeded for two miles, without feeing any thing 
like the object of our purfuit. At length ftraining my vifion 
to the utmoft, I difcerned at a diftance fomething like an old 
building, and exclaimed, with the rapture of the celebrated 
geometrician, Eupyxe Evzuxa: “ I have found it, 1 have found 
it!’ On we puthed therefore, and in twenty minutes reached 
the ruin, when, lo! inftead of a caftle, we found a dilapidated 
barn, * Well,’ faid I, fhortly after, now I cannot be deceived, 
I fee the extenfive remains fpread along yonder valley.”— 
Once more we clapped fpurs to our heels, and, defying the 
intenfe heat of a meridian dog-day fun, laboured through lane, 
and over field, ‘* thorough bog, and thorough briar,’’ for an- 
other half hour, when in lieu of Kilgarran caftle, nought was 
to be feen, but a fmall groupe of peafant’s cottages, with their 
theds and out-houfes. By this time the enthufiafm of my 
companions was entirely exhaufted, and mine, [ confefs, like 
Acres’s courage, was * gozing out at every pore,” when an, 
old man, a cobler by trade, with {peétacles on his nofe, pop- 
ping his head out of a cottage door, J——n afked him how 
far we were from Kilgarran cattle >—** Alack-a-day,”’ faid the 
old man, who fortunately fpoke Englifh, “there is ”o caffe, 
gentlemen, in this part of the world. The only houfe of con 
fequence, near us, is Cwrgarran, the feat of Mr. Pool, which 
you paffed about four miles back.’? The antiquary, you may 
fuppofe, looked a little fheepifh on the occafion; he was, 
however, in merciful bands, who contented themfelves with 
configning to old Nick, all the ruins in the world, and fwear- 
ing they never would go caftle-hunting again.” 














The following account of Mr. Pennant is iaterefting 
and will affeét the feeling heart: 


“T walked to Downing, the feat of Mr. Pennant, about 
three miles from Holywell, who had gratified me by an invi- 
tation to his houfe, the feat of virtue, kindnefs, and benevo- 
lence, as well as literature, icience, and tafte. The walk is 
agreeable, and diverfified, particularly towards the manfion, 
‘to which I approached by a rural path, winding through a 
beautiful well-wooded dingle. 

* Downing, 
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“ Downing, though not the ortginal feat of this refpectable 
family, is a houfe of fome antiquity, as the date 1627 in the 
front of it evinces. Its plan is judicious and commodious, 
and the fituation, like that of all the rural refidences of our 
anceftors, is low, fequeftered, and fheltered. The little valley, 
in the bottom of which it ftands, is formed by two finely- 
fwelling hills, that rife to the eafl and weft, covered with the 
dark umbrage of venerable woods *; but which, finking into 
a {weeping depreffion towards the north, admita fine view of 
the Chefter channel. Much tafte is difplayed in the laying 
out of the fmall but beautiful garden ground ; where a judi- 
cious management, and an agreeable variety, give the appear- 
ance of confiderably greater extent to this little paradife than 
it really lays claim to. 

‘“¢ To fee the literary veteran, by whom the public has been 
fo’ much amufed, and fo much inftruéted, in the peaceful 
fhades of his own academical bowers, fpending the clofe of 
an honourable and ufeful life in aétive beneficence, crowned 
with the bleflings of the poor, and the love and efteem of an 
extenfive neighbourhood, would have conveyed to my mind 
an emotion of unfpeakable pleafure, had it not been checked 
by the appearance of ill health and gradual decay, which is 
but too perceptible in the countenance of this valuable man. 
Not that the conviction of his declining ftate difturbs the fe- 
renity of Mr. Pennant. Virtue, my friend, feels no alarm at 
the profpeét of changing time for eternity. Aware that its 
proper reward lies beyond the grave, it does not lofe its tran- 
quillity when about to defcend into it; but like the glorious 
‘fetting fun, fhines with a fteadier light, and a calmer radiance, 
in proportion as it approaches the horizon of mortality. Such, 
my dear fir, is Mr, Pennant, who, full of dignity and honour, 
as well as of years, realizes the beautiful defcription of the 
poet: 


» & Calmly he moves to meet his latter end, 
“ Angels around befriending virtue’s friend ; 


* The oak reaches great perfection in thefe grounds, On 
meafuring one, I found it to be twenty-one feet in circum- 


ference. 
“ Sinks 








LITERARY REVIEW. 








‘¢ Sinks to the grave with gradual decay, 

6¢ While refignation gently flopes the way ; 

66 And all his profpeéts brightening at the laft, 
** His heaven commences ere the world be paft.” 

“ Having fpent a truly attic afternoon, T quitted Downing 
with reluctance, and walked quietly to Hi Ivwell, where my 
companions and myfelf have paffed a moft agreeable evening 
with Mr. Th-r-- -by, our friendly ciceroni to the manufactures 
and the mines.”’ 


In a very few months after this interview, Mr. 
Pennant died, fo that this appears to have been the laft 
public account of an interview with this excellent man, 
who was now drawing faft towards the termination of 
his aétive life. For avery particular fketch of his Life 

and Writings, we referto our number for JANUARY 
1799, where the curiofity of the reader may be amply 
gratified. It is pleafing to perceive in the volume be- 
fore us, a brother tourift paying him fo handfome a 
compliment ; and we have ttan{cribed it becaufe we are 
happy in paying every poflible refpeét to his memory. 

We fhall only add the concluding paragraph, which 
affords a pleafing {pecimen of the manner and fpirit in 
which the whole work is written. It relates to Swanfea, 
whence our tourift embarked for Briftol, and thus 
finithed his bufy excurfion : 

“The beauty of its fituation, and its admirable bathing 
accommodations, have rendered Swantfea the refort of many 
refpectable families of South-Wales during the fummer fea- 
fon; and an excellent hotel has been ereéted within thefe few 
years, near to the fea-fide, for their reception. 

“ Here a fine hard ftrand ftretches away to the fouth-weft, 
embracing within its {weeping recefs the waters of Swanfea bay, 
and commanding the enchanting {cenery of the Glamorgan- 
fhire coaft. 

Even now, my dear fir, am I returned from pacing this 
fandy level, and watching, for the laft time, the full-orb’d 
{un flowly finking into the weftern wave. The evening, calm 
and ferene; the face of the deep, {mooth and tranquil; the 

diftant 
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diftant hills melting into air; and the lingering tints of day 
fading gradually from the fummits of the oppofite rocks, 
formed a picture that irrefiftibly impelled the mind to ferious 
reflection, and produced a natural queftion in my bofom, 
whether the wonders, the glories, and the beauties of nature, 
which had fo often difplayed themfelves to us during our 
tour, had in any degree improved my heart, as well as inte- 
refted my imagination. Accufe me not of vanity, if I tell 
you the anfwer was fuch as gave rife to a Aofe that they have 
not been altogether unproductive of improvement; that I fhall 
return from an expedition extremely pleafureable, with an in- 
creafe of humility, an expanfion of benevolence, and an en- 
largement of every better affection ; and bid adieu (though 
with regret) to the fhores of Cambria, if not a wifer, at leatt a 
better man than when I firft vifited them, with no wifh at my 
heart but the rational afpiration of the poet -— 


“ Farewell thy printlefs fands and pebbly fhore ! 

“ T hear the white furge beat thy coa{t no more ! 

“¢ Pure, gentle fource of the high, rapt’rous mood! 

— Where’er, like the g*eat flood, by thy dread force 

“ Propell’d—jfhape thou my calm my blamelefs courfe, 

“ HeAv’N, EARTH, AND OCEAN’Ss Lorp!—aAnp 
‘(FATHER OF THE GoopD!”’ 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


(EE 


To the Memory of an Old and Worthy Servant—On Iit— 
Imitation of an Ode of Horace-—To a Friend on the Lofs of his 
Wife—To Spring, from the Italian—Sonnets by Civis—and 
Reflections on revifiting a Village, fhall be inferted. But we 
are under the neceffity of rejecting 4 Pajforal on the Recevery 
of a Lady—Ona Brother’s Wedding Day—-On Religious Retire- 
ment— An Invocation to Content—and Lines on feeing the Schoal 
for Scandal.—The Effay on a Watering Place is too fevere.— 
Remarks on Nurfing, and A Sunday’s Fournal in London, are 
under confideration.—The Anecdotes of the King of Poland, and 
of a French Poct, meet our approbation. 
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